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The  indulgence  of  the  reader  is  respectful- 
ly requested  by  the  editor  of  the  Wasp,  for 
the  clnmsy  jjenma 7 ishijj  of  this  week's  issue. 
The  Wasp  is  unfortunate  with  an  attack  of 
"writer's  paralysis"  on  the  only  fingers  he 
has,  which  are  at  all  tutored  to  the  holding 
of  a  pen.  The  only  wonder  is,  things  are 
spelled  as  they  are,  but  which  is  chiefly  due 
to  a  gold  pen  he  has,  of  so  superior  a  nature 
that  despite  the  painfullness  of  the  paraly- 
sis, bad  spelling  is  almost  out  of  question. 


"A  Tempest  in  a  Teapot." 
—Jiountree. 

The  return  and  welcome  to  our  country, 
of  so  noted  a  General  as  Grant,  has  not -oc- 
curred since  the  days  of  Lafayette,  nor  no 
greater  universal  joy  has  been  exhibited, 
than  that  which  greeted  the  arrival  of  oui 
former  President,  now  one  of  the  most  illub- 
*  trious  personages  in  the  world,  having  been 
'"•deceived  everywhere  by  crowds  whose  loud 
acclamations  have  redounded  to  his  glor_> 
and  honor. 

Kecord  has  no  -instance  like  it,  although 
recounting,  pageants,  triumphal  entries,  and 
individual  preferment  by   individual   power, 


but  for  a  private  citizen  to  unostentatiously 
leave  his  native  land,  merely  as  a  common 
traveller,  for  the  purpose  of  relaxing  from 
oppressive  tasks,  severe  but  consummated, 
and  to  satisfy  his  own  curiosity  and  desire 
for  travel,  the  result  was,  that  he  became  the 
observed  of  all  obsei-vers,  in  all  the  world's 
annals  an  exalted  exception. 

The  Romans  were  profuse  and  elaborate  in 
the  receptions  of  their  returning  heroes. 
The  Spartans,  although  everyway  severe,  still 
celebrated  triumphal  returns;  but  General 
U.  S.  Grant  has  not  returned  to  us  crowned 
with  bloody  triumph,  nor  profuse  with  tro- 
phies, no  long  line  of  captives,  nor  list  of 
conquered  wastes,  nor  wasteful  conquests,  but 
nevertheless, honored  with  the  voluntary  sub- 
jugation of  every  power  on  earth  (the  famous 
city  of  Cork  excepted),  and  the  unqualified 
acknowledgment  of  every  responsible 
power,  of  our  gi-eatness  as  a  nation,  of  our 
worth  as  individuals,  of  our  glory  for  past 
deeds,  has  met  with  words  of  approval  for  our 
present,  and  has  listened  to  sanguine  expres- 
sions for  our  future,  the  decency  of  our  moral 
behavior,  appreciation  of  our  action,  with 
not  a  solitary  objection  nationally  and  but 
very  few  individually,  of  which  Coney  Island 
and  Saratoga  (the  Roumania  of  America) 
Sand-lots,  and  a  thieving  official  here  and 
there,  form  the  bulk. 

The  sole  instance  in  history  of  a  friendly 
and  triumphant  visit,  was  the  Queen  of 
Sheba  to  Solomon: 

"And  she  came  to  Jerusalem  with  a  very  great 
train,  with  camels  that  bare  spices,  and  very 
much  gold,  and  precious  stones," 

whilst  our  wanderer  with  only  a  valise  or 
two,  unostentatious,  unheralded  and  uncon- 
scious of  any  thing  in  store  for  him,  unthink- 
ing, unseeking,  and  humble,  yet  was  treated 
to  deserts  far  outstripping  those  received  by 
royal  Sheba  from  royally  bountiful  Solomon. 

Then  came  many  stiff  and  formal  ones,  not 
worthy  of  record  anywhere,  and  certainly  out 
of  place  here.  Stiff,  ceremonious,  forced  and 
fatiguing;  but  our  citizen  was  received  from 
the  moment  his  foot  stepped  on  foreign  soil, 
with  an  ovasion  unparalleled,  and  was  pas- 
sed over  from  sceptered  hand  to  sceptered 
hand,  over  sea  and  land,  across  steppe  and 
desert,  as  a  favored  subject  worthy  admira- 
tion and  curiosity,  everyone  everywhere 
panting  for  the  chance  to  dawdle  the  ap- 
proved toy,  while  he  pantingly  made  his 
round,  but  to  reach  the  starting  point,  where 
millions  were  panting  to  have  him  back. 

Here  he  will  be  feasted  and  feted  as  no 
Prince  has  ever  been  feasted  and  feted,  for 
it  has  been  the  lot  of  no  Prince  to  enter  a 
centre  of  millions  with  everyone  his  equal', 
and  he  the  equal  of  all.  y. 

We  accrisdit  our  Board  of  Supervisors  with 
too  much  consideration  for  their  own  inter- 
est, to  dream  of  a  possibility  of  keeping  on  a 
beaten  track,  which  makes  them  ataud  out 
in  relief  of  all  the  Supervisoi'S  ever  heard  of, 
and  therefore  consider,  the  indignity  of  as- 
signing their  position  in  the  procession  at 
the  end  of  a  line  of  seventeen  carriages  as 
unjust,  insulting  and  mean. 

Part  of  them  had  ought  to  have  preceded 
immediately  and  the  rest  followed  close  up 
the  carriage  of  General  Grant,  so  that  he  be- 
came, as  it  were,  sandwiched  in  between,  the 
savory  ingredient  which  forms  the  soul  of 
the  edible  luxury  of  that  name,  and  which 
practically  relieves  the  dry  crust  of  its  ob- 
jectionable and  uninviting  disrelish. 

As  if  in  anticipation  of  the  check,  the  in- 
tuitiveness  of  common  decency  taught  them 
to  dispose  of  a  mass  of  business,  omnibus 
fashion,  before  the  illustrious  General  should 
arrive,  so  they   may  not  mar  the  festivities 


by  the  enactments  for  the  paying  of  compul- 
sory dues,  the  staving  off  of  those  which  had 
no  judgments  recovered,  the  granting  of  rail- 
road franchises  etc.,  without  end.  The  oft 
repeated  farce  of  a  show  of  opposition  and 
customary  majority,  was  never  so  ludicrous- 
ly exemplified  as  in  the  Geary  street  cable 
franchise.  The  little  cocked  hat  with  Lotta's 
Cockade  in  the  middle,  the  timid  battle 
ground  for  the  lot. 

There  was  an  immensity  of  sparring,  with  a 
settled  foreknowledge  in  the  rear,  as  to  how 
it  will  end  and  which  was  fully  exempli- 
fied by  8  ayes  and  3  noes.  When  a  vacancy 
presents  itself  in  the  Board,  we'll  run  for  it. 
But  Brickwedel  gave  it  to  them  like  a  brick 
as  he  passed  through  the  Clerk's  office  and 
Committee-rooms,  he  gave  the  railroad  lobby 
present  a  very  large  piece  of  his  mind  about 
railroad  lobbyists  in  general  and  the  Geary 
street  manipulators  in  particular,  who,  of 
course,  laughed  in  their  sleeve  and  up  went 
their  stock.  Rountree,  Danforth  and  Foley 
were  ayers. 

This  was  the  Star  piece,  however,  but  now 
comes  the  after  piece, 

"A  Tempest  in  a  Teapot." 

Citizens  rights,  property-holders  rights,  pe- 
destrian rights,  and  human  rights,  the  rights 
of  rightful  claimants,  and  the  wrongs  of  un- 
righteous claimants,  all  having  dragged  their 
five  acts  out,  the  curtain  draws  up  to  the 
farce  with  Mr.  Gibbs  as  the  low  comedy  man 
who  blandly  declares,  that  although  he  had 
been  Supervisor  since  the  installation  of  the 
August  squad,  helped  to  pass  bills  upon 
bills,  and  contract  upon  contract,  helped 
squash  the  Passion  Play,  because  of  its  mor- 
al tendency,  and  helped  not  to  squash  prize- 
fights, which  one  of  the  honorable  squad 
attended  in  person,  perhaps  representing  the 
whole,  who  knows?  Helped  not  to  put  a 
stop  to  abominable  women  walking  abomin- 
able  matches,  which  are  a  disgrace  to  hu- 
manity, a  fraud  upon  the  public,  and  a  re- 
hashment  of  the  irreverent  doings,  for  which 
Sodom  met  its  merited  doom — and  yet  did 
not  know  that  the  Spring  Valley  Water 
Works  were  extorting,  and  the  city  were 
submissively  complying  to  the  exaction  for 
many  years  past,  in  the  paying  of  $60  a  time 
for  $4  worth  of  iron  pipe,  and  the  labor  of 
four  men  for  one  hour  a  piece!  And  here  is 
what  the  shocked  understanding  of  the 
shocking  member  shakes  his  indignant  dice 
for  the  throw  to  follow, 

"And  fewer  shocks  a  statesman  gives   his   friends," 

As  he  breasted  himself  against  the  iron}-  of 
the  arch  Passion  Play  suppressor,  who 

"Stood  the  shock  of  a  whole  host  of  foos," 

and  laughed  to  scorn  the  idea  of  wasting  his 
time  upon  such  a  trifle,  when  a  five-year  gas 
contract  had  been  successfully 

"Sailed  over  the  shoaly  ground," 

And  the  bit  of  land  not  big  enough  for  the 
burial  crypt  of  the  whole  body  of  the  Board 
of  Supervisors,  had  been  squabbled  into  the 
coffers  of  the  Geary  Street  R.  R.  Where  we — 
the  Wasp — did  we  have  the  greedy  desire  to 
possess  some  of  its  stock,  we  would  have  to 
pay  for  it  in  hard  cash. 

.SPRING     VALLEY     KXTORTION. 

Mr.  Smith  introduced  a  resolution  that  the  Board 
hereafter  pay  but  !|20  for  setting  and  $10  for  reset- 
ting hydrants.  In  support  of  the  resolution,  he  said: 
It  seems  that  we  have  been  paying  for  many  years 
$G0  for  setting  hj'drants,  and  $30  for  resetting.  I 
fiad  that  the  city  supplies  the  hydrants,  and  the 
Water  Company  only  a  few  feet  of  pipe  for  connec- 
tions. We  are  paying  $G0  for  $■!  worth  of  pipe  and 
the  work  of  four  men  for  one  hour.  It  seems  to  me 
that  a  resolution  of  the  kind  presented  ought  to  be 
adopted  immediately  without  reference. 

Mr.  Foley  moved  to  refer  to  the  Finance  and  Water 
Committees. 

Mr.  Haight— I  am  decidedly  in  favor  of  reference. 
The  Chairman  of  the  Fire  Department  Committee 
and  myself  have  been  trying  to  get  rates  lower.  Sup- 
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pose  we  say  we  won't  pay  more  than  $20,  and  the 
Water  Company  refuses  to  put  in  the  hydrants? 

Mr.  Gibbs — I  am  iu  favor  of  passing  this  resolu- 
tion at  once.  /  had  no  idea  tliat  suclt  a  state  of  af- 
fairs existed.     Let  us  act  at  once. 

Mr.  Farreu — I  had  not  been  in  the  Board  four 
weeks  until  I  noticed  the  high  price  for  setting  and 
resetting  hydrants,  and  endeavored  to  get  a  reduc- 
tion. 

Mr.  Rountree — I  think  this  is  a  tempest  in  a  tea- 
pot, and  I  trust  that  it  will  be  referred. 

Mr.  Smith — So  far  as  the  tempest  is  concerned,  I 
can  say  that  the  city  furnishes  the  hydrants,  and  the 
Company  gets  $60  apiece  for  setting  them. 

The  resolution  was  referred  to  the  Finance  and 
Water — Committee,  which  will,  maybe,  be  presided 
over  by  the  author  of  the  farce  of 

A   Tempest  in  a    Teapot. 


To  THE  consideration  of  Ex-i?resident   Ulysses   S. 
Grant,  the  following  is  respectfully  inscribed : 


A  confidant,  is  one,  in  whom  a  valued 
charge  is  confidently  confided.  An  accredi- 
ted receptacle  of  a  trust,  which  he  is  not  per- 
mitted to  divulge,  except  to  such,  who  form 
the  condition  of  the  confidence  reposed.  He 
is  some  one  to  depend  and  rely  upon.  One 
who  is  thought  as  possessing  the  quality  of 
being  reliable  and  true.  One  who  affords  no 
suspicion  of  being  liable  to  fail.  One  who  is 
proved  by  experiment  to  be  reliable  and 
faithful,  and  who  is  supposed  to  possess  the 
sound  principles  of  integrity,  veracitj', 
promptitude,  and  propriety. 

Diligence,  is  the  quality  of  being  sedulous- 
ly pains-taking  in  the  discharge  of  every  res- 
ponsible undertaking.  It  specifies  an  une- 
quivocal application  of  the  most  serious  at- 
tention, feelingly,  and  energetically,  and 
possesses  more  of  the  attributes  of  persistent 
accuracy,  than  absolute  industry.  It  insti- 
gates action  without  more  than  reasonable 
exertion,  and  goes  hand  in  hand  with  the 
property  of  being  prompt.     A  ready  alacrity 


respectable  staff,  who,  as  an  employe  of  the 
executive,  has  all  the  responsibilities  an  un- 
noticed insignificance  has  to  the  visible  intri- 
cacy of  a  working  steam-engine.  Were  there 
not  reliable  and  diligent  employes,  men  de- 
voted to  their  occupation,  and  strict  in  the  dis- 
charge of  their  duties,  the  whole  machinery 
of  the  Post  Oflice  would  stop,  and  the  whole 
mercantile  centralization   become   ungeared. 


in  obedience  to  a  responsible  compliance. 
Expedition  cheerfully  executed.  Quick  de- 
cision upon  urgent  emergency.  Progressive 
exertion  steadily  applied  to  complicated  wants. 

The  trustworthiness  of  an  individual  has 
the  attributes  defined  by  the  position  he  is 
placed  in,  as  the  adjective  itself  implies.  It 
is  the  condition  of  one  having  a  trust  con- 
fided, its  acceptance  making  him  amenable 
to  duty,  and  obligatory  to  discharge  it,  fair- 
ly, squarely,  and  honorably.  A  responsibili- 
ty confidently  reposed.  These  and  other 
characteristics  are  the  absolute  essentials, 
not  equivalents,  of  an  humble  letter  carrier, 
and  for  whose  laid-down  attributes  no  equiv- 
alent will  serve. 

We  had  the  curiosity  of  a  chat  with  an  in- 
telligent  and   gentlemanly   member   of   the 


We  rise  at  4  o'clock,  jump  into  the  strap   of 
our  leather  bag,   make  the  circuit  of  the 
letter  boxes  in  our  several   districts,   load 
up  the  bag  with  their  contents  and  put  in 
appearance  at  the  office  between  5  and  5 :30 
o'clock,  dump  the  contents  of  our  bags  to 
a  general  dumping  place,  where  clerks  are 
busied  assorting  them  to  their  proper  des- 
tination.    We  then  fall  to  assorting  letters 
and  papers,  belonging  to  our  districts  res- 
pectively, and  at  7  o'clock  start   upon   the 
tramp  to  deliver  the  first  delivery. 
How  long  time  this  takes  ?     Well,  what  be- 
tween delivering  the  letters  and  collecting 
those   which   have   been  mailed  since  the 
morning,   it  may   take   some  three  hours, 
sometimes    more,    sometimes     less,     but 
promptly  at  11:15  o'clock,  we  are   compel- 
led to  put  in  an  appearance   at   the   office 
for  a  second  delivery. 
No,  sir,  this  is  not  a  big  delivery.      You  see, 
the  letters  being  mostly  local  and  few   pa- 
pers (from  the  nature  of  the  time  of    day), 
with  very  many  addresses  in  ladies'  hand- 
writing.    This  delivery    is   no    trouble    to 
assort  either,  as  will  appear  obvious   when 
you  think  of  it.     Do  you  know,    from   the 
nature  of  the  letters  delivered  and  collect- 
ed the  evening  before,  and  the   qualit}'   of 
the  persons  concerned,  we  sometimes  think 
we  can  divine  the  contents  of  this  delivery. 
The  anxiety   with  which  you   are   mostly 
met  at  the  door,  speaks  volumes  to   think- 
ing  minds,    but   letter   carriers    have  not 
much  time  to  think.     Here  is  a  beauty   of 


1  deliver  to  several  others  in  the  block. 
Letter  carriers  sooner  have  hearts  than 
brains.  I  would  often  give  anything,  if  I 
did  not  have  to  run  out  of  sight  up  some 
alley  or  circuitous  stair-way,  where  duty 
compels  me  to  deliver  first,  and  feel  a  re- 
lief beyond  description,  when  the  poor, 
panting  little  elastic  stepper  is  relieved  of 
her  unfeigned  impatience,  and  as  often  feel 
a  pang  at  my  heart  at  her  disappointment 
when  I  rush  past  her  watching  place, 
rather  then  up  her  door-steps,  because 
there  is  nothing  for  her. 

Oh,  I  can  tell  you  that  very  readily.  The 
first  delivery  consists,  generally,  of  about 
three  hundred  letters,  the  second  of  about 
one  hundred. 

With  our  third  delivery  we   start  out   about 

2  o'clock  P.  M. ;  this  consists  of  country 
letters,  chiefly.  Upper  and  lower  country 
both.  There  is  not  the  labor  with  this  as 
with  other  deliveries,  because  there  are  no 
boxes  to  empty,  consequently  no  mail-mat- 
ter to  lug.  We  generally  go  back  to  the 
office  as  soon  as  ready,  but  are  restricted 
to  positively  be  there  at  4  o'clock. 

Our  fifth  and  last  delivery,  we  start  out  with 
at  4:10,  and  get  through  with  ease  by  5:30 
o'clock,  because  there  are  only  about  one 
hundred  and  fifty  letters  to  deal  with. 

Oh,  no  sir.  I  speak  of  my  personal  task 
only,  other  districts  vary  in  the  number  of 
their  deliveries;  for  instance:  extreme  sub- 
urban districts,  iu  consequence  of  their 
great  distance,  have  but  one  delivery  per 
diem;  when  nearer  to  town  they  have  two, 
more  central  still,  have  three,  the  heart  of 
the  city  has  four,  but  the  lower  business 
portion,  where  everything  is  of  a  lump  and 
close  by  the  central  station,  there  are  as 
many  as  five  deliveries  per  diem. 

I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  it  is  quite  to  the  con- 
trary.    Although  there  are  many  flights  of 


sixteen  watching  impatiently  for  me,  while 


stairs  to  climb,  still,  I  consider  the  lower 
business  portion  of  the  city,  the  most  pref- 
erable delivery.  At  the  same  time,  count- 
ing stairs  against  distances,  I  am  inclined 
to  think  we  all  have  a  like  distance  to  tra- 
verse per  day,  about  twenty  miles. 

What  I  think  of  the  business?  Well,  I  like 
it  because  one  is  in  government  employ, 
and  therefore  in  a  dignified  position. 
There  is  an  unlimited  confidence  reposed 
in  you,  and  no  receipt  exacted  as  from 
mercantile  clerks.  Me,  particularly,  this 
makes  not  a  little  proud. 

Yes,  air,  it  is  the  most  exhausting  labor  I 
know;  my  feet  gave  me  much  trouble  when 
I  first  started  in,  but  habits  and  uses, 
you  know,  do  a  great  deal. 

Lord  bless  you,  I  begin  to  know  nearly 
everybody  on  my  beat,  by  name  and  sight, 
and  very  nearly  their  business  too.  Last 
night  i  had  quite  a  painful  adventure. 
The  little  girl  is  nine  }  ears. old,  pretty  as 
a  picture,  and  very  decently  dressed  and 
well  behaved,  and  lives  at  the  extreme  end 
of  my  route,  and  nearly  to  where  I  myself 
board.  If  ever  I  have  a  letter  her  for  mother 
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either  it  is  the  last  or  very  nearly  so,  and 
most  of  the  time  I  have  to  read  the  letters 
to  her,  because  her  eyesight  is  bad.  Often 
times  when  a  letter  was  expected  from  her 
father,  who  works  in  some  Comstock  mine, 


there  she  was  at  the  corner,  waitiupf  for 
me.  His  remittance  comes  in  Post  Office 
orders,  and  on  me  devolves  the  duty  to 
have  it  cashed  for  her — we  opened  the  let- 
ter this  time,  buoyantly,  anxiously,  and  full 
of  hope — he  had  fallen  down  a  shaft,  had 
a  leg  amputated,  and  was  not  expected  to 
survive.  But  I  have  seen  sadder  things 
than  this;  I  delivered  a  letter  to-day, 
another  to  morrow,  and  found  a  crape  on 
the  door  handle.  A  heart  was  broken  by 
yesterday's  letter;  the  one  to  break  the 
seal  to-dav  is  dead. 


Many  times,  sir,  very  manj-  times.  Only  last 
week  a  beautiful  young  lady  plead  to  me 
to  restore  her  a  letter  she  regretted  to  have 
dropped  in  the  box.  She  offered  ten 
dollars  if  I  would  do  it.  Assured  me  in 
most  heart-rending  tones,  that  it  would 
ruin  her  and  drive  her  to  suicide.  I  ad- 
vised her  upon  the  proper  course  to  have 
it  restored,  and  began  to  empty  the  drop, 
when  perceiving  the  letter  she  coveted,  she 
made  a  gi'ab  for  it.  I  censured  her  severe- 
ly, and  it  pained  me  whilst  I  did  it,  but 
duty  you  know,  sir,  is  duty — I  have  not 
seen  her  since.  I  had  several  letters  since 
for  her,  but  she  had  moved  that  very  day, 
and  no  one  knows  what  has  become  of  her. 

L'p  to  lately,  our  salary  was  $92.5;  but  now 
Congress,  for  reasons  of  their  own,  have 
ordained  two  classes  of  letter  carriers;  two 
thirds  of  the  number  are  considered  first- 
class  and  get  §1000  per  annum,  the  other 
third,  second  class,  at  $800  per  annum. 

Can't  tell  you  sir.  It's  a  whim  of  theirs, 
that's  all  I  know.  There  is  no  one  letter 
carrier  has  more  work  than  another,  and 
no  one  who  is  worth  higher  wages  than 
the  rest. 

No,  sir.  A  man  engaged  to-day,  green  as 
grass  at  the  business,  may  be  enrolled 
among  the  $1000  kind,  and  another,  per- 
fectly competent  and  three  years  at  the 
business,  be  put  among  the  squad  at  $800. 
Favoritism,  not  merit,  gets  the  higher  pay. 
I  have  been  two  years  at  the  business,  am 
of  excellent  standing,  used  to  get  $92')  and 
now  get  but  $800.  I  know  one  who  joined 
last  week,  he  gets  $1000. 

I  do  not  know  of  a  letter  carrier  who  can 
stand  it  for  ten  consecutive  years.  It  will 
use  a  man  up  in  less  time. 


Congress  are  taking  every  class  of  workmen 
under  their  wing,  except  the  poor,  over- 
worked letter  carrier.  They  had  vehement 
confabs  about  an  eight  hour  law,  whilst  at 
their  very  door,  toils  and  tugs  the  over- 
strained letter-baggy  for  thirteen  and  a 
half  mortal  hours  a  day,  on  the  solid  tramp, 
up  stairs  and  down,  up  hill  and  down, 
with  the  weighty  strain  of  a  galling  leather 
strap  loaded  at  the  end,  chafing  his  poor 
shoulder,  and  all  the  good  done  to  him  by 
Congress  is  to  take  $125  away  from  the 
customary  pay  of  one-third  of  them,  and 
pile  $75  on  the  remaining  two-thirds,  with- 
out reason  or  equitableness  in  either  case. 

Sun  Francisco,  sir,  has  fifty  caiTiers,  the 
number  is  soon  to  be  increased  to  sixty. 
Post  Office  clerks,  sir  ?  they  get  bigger  pay, 
sit  at  their  work,  have  lots  of  time  to  pare 
nails  and  to  take  lunch,  and  have  only 
eight  duty-hours  to  observe — any  of  us 
who  have  been  some  time  in  the  business 
know  the  whole  duty  of  office  and  can  fill 
their  position  any  time. 

Oh,    certainly,  they   have   horse  and  buggy. 


those  far-off  suburban  letter  carriers,  else 
they  could  never  get  through  with  their 
work,  and  in  this  instance  the  Department 
is  quite  reasonable,  they  allow  them  $28 
a  month,  per  team. 
Oh  yes,  sir,  you  have  the  right  to  be  sick  but 
you  get  no  jDay  whilst  you  are;  but  if  you 
are  sick  too  long,  you  lose  your  place.  You 
can  even  get  leave  of  absence  for  a  holi- 
day now  and  then,  by  furnishing  a  sub- 
stitute. 


N.tTIONAL  SABBATHS. 


Sunday,  Blonday,  Tuesday,  Friday,  Saturday. 


rnOTEST   OF    CHRLSTIAN    AND    HEBKEW    COUNCILS. 

The  MethoJist  Conference  in  session  at  San  Jose 
on  Wednesday  adopted  the  following  report  of  a 
Committee : 

Your  Committeo  reports  the  following  resolution: 
In  view  of  the  recognized  loyalty  and  patriotism  of 
the  Christian  ministers  and  Christian  men  of  Cali- 
fornia; of  the  fact  that  the  Christian  Sabbath  is  rec- 
ognized by  Americans.both  Catholic  and  Protestant, 
as  a  sacred  day;  of  the  well-known  veneration  of  ex- 
President  Grant  for  Christian  institutions  and  sen- 
timents; and  in  further  view  of  the  possibility  of  the 
General's  arrival  at  San  Francisco  on  the  Sabbath, 
and  of  a  consequent  popular  demonstration  on  that 
day, 

Ilesob-ed,  By  the  California  Annual  Conference  of 
the  M.  E.  Church,  cow  in  sesHiou,  and  representing 
a  large  and  respectable  body  of  citizens  of  the  State, 
that  we  respectfully  reiiuest  the  authorities  and 
Committees  of  arrangement  of  San  Francisco  so  to 
order  the  public  demonxtration  in  honor  of  our  emi- 


nent fellow  citizen  that  it  shall  not  take  place  on  the 
Sabbath  day. 

M.  C.  BEIGGS, 
S.  S.  DUNN. 
C.  y.  ANTHONY. 
A  Committee  of  the  Jewish  Sanhedrim  has  adopted 
the  following. 

In  view  of  the  recognized  loyalty  and  patriotism 
of  the  Jewish  rabbis  and  Jewish  citizens  of  Califor- 
nia; of  the  fact  that  the  Sabbath  made  by  God,  is 
recognized  by  Americans,  both  orthodox  and  reform- 
ers, as  a  sacred  day,  notwithstanding  the  competi- 
tion of  the  Christian  Sunday;  of  the  well-known 
veneration  of  ex-President  Grant  for  all  religious  in- 
stitutions, Jewish  as  well  as  Christian,  Mohamme- 
dan or  Buddhistic;  and  in  further  view  of  the  possi- 
bility of  the  General's  arrival  at  San  Francisco  on 
our  Sabbath,  and  of  a  consequent  popular  demon- 
stration on  that  day, 

JiVso/tei/,  By  the  Sanbedrim,  now  in  session  and 
representing  a  large  and  respectable  body  of  the  citi- 
zens of  the  State,  that  we  respectfully  request  the 
authorities  and  Committee  of  Arrangements  of  San 
Francisco  to  so  order  the  public  demonstration  of 
our  eminent  fellow-citizen  that  it  shall  not  take 
place  on  our  Sabbath-day. 

KABBI  DB.  HILLEL, 
KABBI  DR.  GAMALIEL, 
KABBI  DR.  BEN   AKIBA. 

Hypocrisy  to  religion  is  what  treacle  is  to 
brimstone.  It  is  a  flimsy  blind  to  excessive 
prejudices.  A  bigot  is  a  zealous  Bottom  who 
from  Pyramus  to  Wall  would  control  every 
character,  and  roar  you  as  gentle  as  any  lion. 

Reverends  Messrs.  Briggs,  Dunn  and  An- 
thony, must  be  aware  that  the  Constitution 
of  the  United  States  has  existed  long  before 
San  Jose  was  a  place  for  conference  sessions, 
and  that  the  Methodists  of  the  United  States 
merely  represent  an  individual  sect. 

They  must  know,  if  not,  they  ought  to 
know,  that  the  very  first  article  of  the  Con- 
stitution of  the  United  States,  interdicts  the 
interference  of  sectarianism  with  one  another, 
and  that  taking  passage  to  Panama,  one  has 
to  comply  to  the  rules  of  the  ship. 

We  hope  Messrs.  Briggs,  Dunn  and  An- 
thony, did  not  intend 

"by  base  aspersion  blot  their  virtue," 
when  they  reminded  in  their  report  that  "in 
view  of  the  recognized  loyalty  and  patriot- 
ism, etc."  which  the  diverse  actions  of  the 
ministers  ten  years  ago  most  emphatically 
contradict. 

The  burlesque  of  the  three  Rabbis  which 
accompanies,  we  consider  the  most  pi'onoun- 
ced  caricature,  the  most  cruel  satire  upon 
the  others,  that  could  be  invented.  It  pos- 
sesses a  most  masterly  smattering  of  sobrie- 
ty, and  partakes  in  a  grotesque  sense,  of  all 
the  attributes  of  seriousness. 

The  solitary  Chinaman,  lately  circumcised 
to  citizenship  at  Boston,  if  he  were  here,  or 
the  Turkish  servant  at  the  Hammam,  pro- 
vided he  takes  out  his  papers,  or  if  in  the 
event,  some  one  of  the  many  Hindoos  here, 
would  change  to  the  American  persuasion, 
were  it  not  for  the  sublime  clause  of  the  Con- 
stitution already  referred  to,  would  have  the 
same  right  of  respect  to  their  Sabbath  day 
as  the  Methodist  reverends,  the  Jewish  Rab- 
bis (but  theirs  is  a  joke),  and  leave  to  the 
mass  who  either  do  or  do  not  care  a  fig  for 
either,  but  two  days  of  the  whole  week  to 
receive  an  exalted  personage  like  our  illustri- 
ous Grant  in;  for  the  Jew  observes  Saturday, 
the  Methodist  Sunday,  the  Turk  Friday,  the 
Chinaman  Tuesday,  and  Hindoo  Monday. 
Here  you  have  but  two  days  left,  and  Denis 
Kearney  takes  upon  himself  to  utter  an  un- 
qualified protest  against  both  these.  His  re- 
ligion is  no  ovation  whatsoever. 
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But  leaving  Denis  Kearney  out  altogether, 
who  bj-  the  cowardice  of  his  running  awaj- 
has  forfeited  all  claim  in  the  matter,  we  have 
onl}'  Wednesday  and  Thursday  remaining  for 
the  spree,  and  Thursday,  by  the  by,  might 
interfere  with  the  holy  ritual  of  the  St.  An- 
drew's orgies,  and  the  Dupont  street  saints. 
This  positively  leaves  to  Grant  but  one  day 
to  do  the  whole  trick  in. 

The  pair,  Supervisor  Rountree  and  Denis 
Kearney,  went  in  for  the  whole  hog  each,  but 
each  on  a  platform  of  his  own.  The  first 
wanted  a  full-blown  recejDtion,  compatible  to 
the  character  and  deservings  of  the  illustri- 
ous man,  the  latter  patriotically  sacrificed 
his  standing  (?)  to  his  sentiments  and  em- 
phatically protested  to  any  reception  whatso- 
ever. It  is  easy  to  surmise  what  Mr.  Scott, 
the  President  of  the  Mechanics'  Association, 
would  have  done  in  the  case  had  he  the 
power  to  do  and  undo,  which,  providentially, 
he  had  not.  Renting  the  Pavilion  out  for 
degrading  purposes  opens  the  way  to  every 
objectionable  conclusion.  But  the  Mayor 
must  have  been  in  a  quandary.  Yet  he  has 
a  way  of  getting  out  of  quandaries  which 
ought  to  stand  to  service  to  his  successor. 

That  the  great  suppressionists  of  the  Pas- 
sion Play,  who  took  upon  themselves  the  ob- 
servance of  ever}'  species  of  Sabbath-day  on 
the  cosmopolitan  calendars,  by  prohibiting 
that  production  on  each  and  every  day  of  the 
week,  should  not  have  deemed  it  worth  their 
while  to  have  anticipated  the  protest,  of  the 
two  religious  societies  above  named,  is,  next 
to  our  this  week's  issue,  the  most  remarkable 
wonder  upon  record. 

Be  it  understood,  once  for  all,  that  the 
Wasp  is  in  favor  of  any  measure  conducive  to 
the  well  being  of  morality  and  religion,  but 
it  most  emphatically  protests  to  anything 
savoring  of  infringement  upon  the  Constitu- 
tion of  the  United  States.  It  goes  further 
yet,  it  would  even  favor  the  amendment  of 
that  particular  clause  for  the  sake  of  solemn 
observance  of  a  national  Sabbath,  but  until 
that  is  done,  legally  and  squarely  by  popular 
ballot,  we  protest  against  the  right  of  any 
bigoted  sect  to  intermeddle  with  the  charac- 
ter of  its  inviolable  sacredness. 

Since  record  made  chronology  upon  time, 
we  have  seen  the  pernicious  results  conse- 
quent upon  intolerant  religious  supremacy. 
The  priest  hus  ever  been  at  the  bottom  of 
all,  wherever  an  opportunity  opened  itself 
prejudicial  to  his  monetary  interest.  The 
Wasp  is  not  in  favor  of  a  procession  on  Sun- 
day, and  his  predilection  springs  from  a 
source  of  earnest  devotedness;  but  the  priest's 
is  quite  from  a  different  standpoint:  empty 
churches  make  clinking  dimes  scarce,  and  of 
a  surety,  with  such  an  event  on  the  street, 
the  churches  would  be  empty.  Abomina- 
tions which  rankle  perniciously  at  the  very 
core  of  society,  they  let  run  rampant,  be- 
cause of  their  retail  nature,  but  this,  which 
like  the  Passion.  Play  would  prove  a  whole- 
sale detriment,  they  wish  interfered  with, 
and  nave  it  stopped. 

The  hoax  of  the  resolutions  of  the  Jewish 
Sanhedrim  is  a  cruel  joke,  but  well  merited 
satire  upon  the  white  chokered  fraternity, 
which  we  hope  will  read  an  effective  lesson 
upon  them;  we  only  regret  the  wag  did  not 
make  it  shorter,  for  we  begrudge  the  space 
to  the  whole  ridiculous  nonsense. 


THE  ARAB,  AS    SEEN  BY  THE  "WASP," 

FROM 


Hedge,  Sledge,  Paddle,  Saddle,  and  Dogs, 


The  difference  between  the  Arab  and  the 
Moor  is  that  the  first  are  nomads,  live  in 
tents,  are  itinerant,  follow  their  flocks,  the 
chase,  and  are  dej^redatory.  The  others 
settle  in  towns  and  villages,  adopt  trades  and 
are  law  abiding,  and  are  called  Moors.  The 
first  are  wild,  rude,  and  uncultivated;  the 
latter  have  some  leaning  to  culture,  have 
schools,  and  uphold  manners.  Both  speak 
in  the  same  tongue,  but  the  latter  adhere  to 
philological  refinement,  where  the  former 
simplj'  uses  it  accommodatingly.  Both  be- 
lieve in  the  same  Koran,  but  the  latter  only 
is  the  one  who  comprehends  it.  The  first  is 
intolerant,  the  latter,  shelters  from  Armenian 
to  Jew,  all  the  foreign  elements  intervening. 

The  staples  of  the  nomad  Arab,  are  camels, 
pearls,  gold-dust,  amber,  coffee,  furs,  horses, 
spices,  balsams,  and  gum-tragacanth.  The 
Moor  trades  in  all  these ,  but  adds  madder-root, 
drugs,  opium,  silk,  goat's  and  sheep's  wool, 
besides  all  kinds  of  manufactured  wares.  The 
nomad  roams  through  his  wild,  sandy  waste, 
pitches  his  tents  on  some  invitingoasis,andonly 
when  bent  upon  trade,  enters  a  town.  The 
Moor  settles  in  cities  like  Birrh,  Dsiddu, 
Muscat,  Medina,  Mecca,  and  elsewhere  in 
Araby. 

The  Arab  Sheikh,  at  this  day  is  the  baron 
of  feudal  times  with  us.  These  live  in  con- 
stant broil,  and  quarrel  with  each  other; 
make  descents, fight,  plunder,  form  alliances, 
and  resort  greatly  to  diplomacy,  and  more 
to  duplicity.  He  is  the  constant  dread  of 
the  traveler;  will  pillage  to  the  last  button, 
but  your  life  is  safe.  The  Arab  commits  no 
murder  unless  driven  to  it  in  self-defense  or 
for  revenge.  His  hospitality  is  proverbial, 
his  word  is  his  bond,  his  authority,  when  he 
has  any,  aiitocratic.  He  is  bold  as  a  lion, 
brave  as  the  bravest,  and  when  humane, 
mild  as  a  new-born  babe.  Asking  of  one, 
whilst  a  guest  in  his  tent,  whether  he  was  a 
Hadgee  or  not,  which  means  a  pilgrim  to 
Mecca,  "No;"  was  calmly  answered, 
"wherefore  shall  I  go  to  Mecca,  when  I  have 
my  family  to  care  for.  We  Arabs  are  the 
neglected  offal  of  the  human  race.  The 
Koran  bids  us  be  charitable;  we  are  jjoorand 
have  nothing  to  give.  It  imposes  ablution; 
we  have  no  water  wherewith  to  do  it.  It 
makes  it  imperative  to  fast  forty  days  during 
the  Ramazan;  we  fast  all  the  year  around; 
we  never  have  enough  to  eat,  and  as  for  go- 
ing to  Mecca,  is  not  God  everywhere?" 
The  Arab  is  the  Spaniard  of  the  Orient,  as 
the  Cossack  is  the  Frenchman  of  the  Cauca- 
sus. The  nature  of  the  Arab,  like  his  land, 
is  anomalous  and  paradoxical.  With  the 
richest  products  of  the  world,  he  has  the 
most  forsaken  wastes  on  the  earth;  the  most 
fragrant  zephyrs  and  tindering  simoons; 
plump  females  aud  dried  up  men;  generous 
to  a  fault,  and  envious  beyond  comparison; 
loves  his  tent  but  lives  without;  does  every- 
thing quick  but  speaks  slowly;  hates  wanton 


lies,  but  loves  to  spin  yarns.  There  is  no 
night's  amusement  without  a  story,  and  the 
most  acceptable  are  those  of  Haroun  al 
Rashid.  He  hates  the  Turk,  yet  acknowl- 
edges him  the  head  of  the  Church. 

He  derives  his  name  from  Ah-rabha,  the 
Arabic  for  desert,  and  embraces  from  be- 
yond the  Dead  Sea  westward  to  the  River 
Jordan. 

At  prayer,  the  Arab  has  his  arms  hanging 
straight  down  as  the  Turk  has.  We  are  all 
cognizant  of  the  attitude  of  the  Christian, 
yet  the  Persian,  although  despising  every- 
thing pertaining  to  Christianity,  crosses  his 
hands  in  prayer  upon  his  bosom. 

Traveling  from  Bagdad  to  Damascus,  and 
having  unfortunately  fallen  in  with  a  quar- 
relsome tribe  for  way-companions,  which 
submitted  me  to  various  annoyances,  among 
which,  becoming  destitute  of  water,  was  by  no 
means  the  least.  At  the  end  of  four  days 
deprivation,  by  dint  of  a  trail  of  date-pits 
dropped  by  a  passing  train  in  advance  of  us, 
we  hailed  an  oasis.  The  pits  of  the  fruit 
were  pronounced  aa  coming  from  a  friendly 
tribe.  Although  to  the  uninitiated,  one  pit 
is  like  another,  the  Arab  will  pronounce  the 
locality  of  its  production,  and  the  direction 
the  caravan  is  traveling,  and  the  nature  of 
the  people  who  dropped  it  at  a  glance. 


To  our  dismay,  upon  approaching  the 
oasis,  we  found  it  occupied,  water  scarce, 
the  occupant  well  inclined,  but  he  plead, 
that  he  was  not  his  own  master. 

"You  have  never  heard  of  Ismael  Sheikh?" 
he  exclaimed  in  wonderment  at  my  assur- 
ance, "go  and  see  him,  and  tell  him  your 
troubles.  It  is  a  pity  you  are  a  Christian, 
but  the  Sheikh  is  great." 

He  directed  me  to  a  black  goat's  wool  tent 
and  I  entered. 

His  horse  tethered  to  the  ankle  of  his 
foot,  upon  some  matting  aud  pillows  smok- 
ing a  chibouk,  lay  the  Sheikh.  A  dark-vis- 
aged, di-ied  up  little  man,  of  between  sixty 
and  seventy,  with  the  heaviest  white  eye- 
brows, and  longest  lashes  to  match  I  ever 
beheld.  His  beard  was  .scant  to  the  nature 
of  most  Arabs,  but  his  mustache  was  full, 
thick,  and  heavy,  yet  loser  by  comparison 
with  the  enormous  eye-brows. 

A  short,  furtive  glance,  was  all  the  recep- 
tion I  got,  myself  and  train  were  suffering, 
so  1  told  my  tale. 
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'Yacob,"  he  called,  -with  a  low,  guttural 
voice,  ui^ou  which  a  boy  entered,  who,  upou 
a  wink  from  the  Sheikh,  as  instantly  with- 
drew, but  immediately  reappeared,  bearing 
a  cup  of  milk,  and  a  morsel  of  rude  cake. 

The  Sheikh  put  his  lips  to  the  cup,  nib- 
bled a  crumb  from  the  cake,  and  I  did  the 
like. 

"Then  you'll  permit  us  to  di'ink  and  to  fill 
some  of  our  vessels  ?"  I  asked. 

"You  have  eaten  bread  and  drank  milk 
with  me,"  was  stoically  said,  and  he  turned 
his  face  to  the  wall. 

"Inshallah,"  Avhispered  the  boy,  and 
winked  me  to  go  where  he  soon  followed. 

After  giving  orders  to  my  retinue,  I  made 
a  bolt  for  the  thread  of  a  i-ivulet  that  was 
struggling  out  of  a  crevice  in  the  rock,  and 
threw  myself  flat  before  it,  California  fashion, 
to  take  a  drink;  but  to  my  astonishment, 
some  one  laid  a  gvip  upon  the  nape  of  my 
neck,  and  lifted  me  clean  up  from  my  re- 
cumbent position.  It  was  the  man  whom  I 
first  met  on  reaching  the  oasis. 

"Would  you  die  ?"  he  said,  "then  drink; 
we,  of  the  desert,  follow  the  example  of  the 
camel;  he  but  gargles  his  throat  when  thirs- 
ty, and  when  he  is  hot,  does  not  even  do 
tiiat.  He  is  the  child  of  these  sands,  and 
has  his  ways  intuitively."  I  saw  the  justice 
of  his  remark,  felt  convinced,  and  to  this 
day  follow  the  lesson  it  conveyed. 


^^  ( 


In  the  evening,  agreeable  to  preconcerted 
arrangement,  my  Arab  friend,  together  with 
a  companion,  visited  my  tent  for  a  chat. 

"So  you  have  never  heard  of  Ismael 
Sheikh  ?"  he  said  wonderingly. 

I  reiterated  my  assurance  of  four  hours 
before,  and  requested  him  to  tell  me;  after 
the  custom  of  investing  our  heads  with 
the  manifold  turban,  and  lighting  our  chi- 
bouks, he  commenced: 

"It  is  au  observance  among  our  people, 
when  a  boy  reaches  the  age  of  thirteen  years, 
to  give  a  joyful  feast  in  honor  of  his  majori- 
ty, then  send  him  forth  at  the  end,  on  foot 
and  without  a  weapon,  to  acquire  both,  or 
never  to  return." 

"He  must  earn  them?"  I  put  in  enquiringly. 

"Obtain  thera,"  was  the  significant  retort; 
a  refined  mode  of  pronouncing  theft. 

•'Well."  continued  my  swarthy  orator, 
"Ismael  Sheikh  had  been  a  poor  boy  in  his 
time;  the  horse  he  obtained  at  majority,  built 
him  the  tribe  and  the  wealth  he  now  has. 
He  had  run  a  hundred  races  with  him,  and 
never  lost  one,  and  nearly  stripped  the  des- 
ert of  animals  by  winning  every  bet.  Where 
theie  is  an  increase  of  wealth,  an  increase  of 
tribe  soon  follows,  and  in  a  little  while  Is- 
mael Sheikh  became  the  wealthiest  and  most 
powerful  chieftain  on  this  side  of  *Adam  Kir- 
algim." 

[  'Adam  Kiralgim  is  the  dreaded  Cape  Horn  of  the 
desert.  The  most  fearful  simoons  prevail  almost 
incessantly  there.  In  1832  a  Hadf^ee  caravan  of  over 
2,000  camels  got  drifted  in  by  the  quicksands  and 
perished.  The  literal  translation  of  Adam  Kiralgim, 
is,  "the  place  where  men  die. "--Ed.  Wasp.] 

"One  night."  continued  the  narrator,  "Is- 
mael waking  up,  discovered  to  his  horror,  a 
stranger  boy  just  issuing  from  the  tent   with 


his  horse  and  his  lance.  Of  course  he  knew 
in  a  moment  what  it  meant.  The  boy  of  a 
neighboring  tribe  had  obtained  his  majority, 
and  being  ambitious,  helped  himself  to  the 
most  valued  horse  of  Araba. 

Instantly  Ismael  gave  the  alarm,  and  with 
an  alacritj'  seldom  equalled,  over  five  hund- 
red men  were  at  once  in  the  saddle.  The 
night  was  dark,  the  sand  showed  no  tell-tale 
foot-2)rint.  We  branched  off  like  the  prongs 
of   a   star,  so   many   in  a   band,  buried   the 


rowels  in  the  horses'  flanks,  and  were  off. 

We  rode  all  the  rest  of  that  night,  all  next 
day,  until  just  as  the  setting  sun  began  gro- 
tesquely' to  burnish  the  clouds  which  at 
evening  fringed  the  horizon,  we  descried  a 
small,  black  speck  at  the  edge  where  the  des- 
ert and  the  sky  seemed  to  kiss. 

Another  hour  brought  us  within  gunshot 
of  the  boy,  when  to  our  surprise  Ismael 
rushed  to  the  head  of  the  column  and  com- 
manded a  halt! 

'There  goes  the  horse  of  a  hundred  races,' 
exclaimed  the  old  man,  'and  which  never 
lost  one.  To  him  I  owe  all  I  possess  on 
earth;  wealth,  power,  and  station.  No  one 
yet  has  beaten  his  speed,  and  were  I  on  his 
back,  not  all  of  j'ou  would  overtake  him  even 
now.  Shall  I  be  so  ungrateful  as  to  be  the 
first  to  dishonor  him?  No!  Back  to  the 
tent!'" 

[To  be  Conlinued.l 


A  USELESS  MAX  USED  UP. 

Now  that  the  Chronicle  has  dropped  the 
Workingmen,  Kearney  &  Co.,  and  that  the 
Workingmen,  Kearney  &  Co.,  have  dropped 
the  Call,  whose  insinuating  wiles  they  have 
scorned  to  be  bamboozled  with;  now  that  the 
Workingmen  have  dropped  Kearney,  and 
Kearnej',  by  a.  faux  pas  has  dropped  himself, 
and  the  repulsive  rubbish  which  has  so  long 
smirched  the  fair  showing  of  the  body,  has 
been  got  rid  of,  we  assert  our  claims  to  a 
position  to  which  honest  workingmen  like 
ourselves  are  justly  entitled. 

We  do  not  offer  our  journal  for  money,  we 
want  to  assume  no  leadership,  we  want  no 
political  influence,  nor  do  we  aspire  to  politi- 
cal position ;  we  are  workingmen  who  want 
better  wages,  more  lenient  tasks,  a  voice  at 
the  ballot  and  a  leader, 

A  telegram  published   in   the    Call,   reads 

thusly; 

WiLKEsBAKKK,  Pa.,  Sept.  17. — To  Denis  Kearuev: 
Come  if  possible  to  Wilkesbarre,  October  11th.  Ex- 
penses will  be  paid.     Telegraph  us. 

Hendrick  li.  Wkight. 

Fiom  all  we  know,  and  have  read  of  this 
man  Wright,  he  is  another  atrocious  absur- 
dity, who  has  also  fastened  a  parasitic  hold 
upon  another  deluded  populace, and  is  ruining 
their  prosijects  and  reputation  just  after  the 
manner  of  our  demagogue  here,  and  will  go 
down  to  perdition  in  the  end,  just  as  he  has 
done. 

Wright  and  Kearney  are  birds  of  a  feather, 
with  the  only  distinction  that  Wright  is  a 
blackguard  without  being  a   bully,    whereas 


Kearney  id  a  blackguard  and  bully  both. 
Wright  stands  his  ground  through  thick  and 
thin,  and  Kearney  stands  from  under  like  a 
cowardly  cur.  Wright  is  a  rufiian,  and  will 
fight  any  man  to  maintain  his  word ;  Kear- 
ney, although  a  ruffian,  is  too  big  a  coward 
to  even  dream  of  fight.  Wright  is  a  fellow 
who  M'ill  try  to  do  all  he  saj-s;  Kearney  is  a 
scamp  who  only  says  what  he'll  do,  and 
when  the  time  comes  for  action,  he  is  no- 
where; although  from  different  standpoints 
they  are  both  blackguards,  braggards,  boast- 
ers, foul-mouthed  and  wreckers. 

Neither  Kearney  nor  Wright  will  ever 
come  to  good,  and  the  sooner  they  join,  the 
quicker  their  perdition,  and  the  sooner  Kear- 
ney goes  to  him,  the  quicker  the  Working- 
men  will  be  rid  of  both.  The  sooner  they 
are  rid  of  both,  the  quicker  they  will  have 
proper  leaders,  the  quicker  they  will  become 
a  power,  will  assert  their  rights  and  become 
a  party. 

We  reiterate  what  we  have  often  said, 
what  we  have  tried  to  teach  by  our  repeated 
essays  upon  Workingmen  and  their  duties. 
The  first  duty  you  owe,  is  to  yourselves,  and 
that  is  to  get  a  proper  leader,  a  man  who 
will  throw  the  cloak  of  dignity  and  respect 
upon  the  Workingmen's  platform,  not  a 
blackguard,  a  coward,  a  liar,  a  tramp,  a  lazy 
loon,  who  saps  the  blood  and  marrow  out  of 
you,  who  tries  to  ape  manners  he  knows  not 
the  first  rudiments  of.  Tlie  idea  of  the 
blatherskite,  seeking  retirement  at  Kellogg's 
Springs,  is  simply  absurd.  He  knows  as 
much  how  to  comport  himself  at  a  fashion- 
able place  of  resort  as  a  cockney  knows  how 
to  eat  Indian  corn,  when  seeing  it  for  the 
first  time.  He  is  simply  a  bilk  who  is  played 
out,  but  the  party  isn't.  Get  yourself  a  pro- 
per leader,  we  say;  we  have  none  to  offer  you, 
don't  want  it  ourselves  and  won't  take  it  if 
you  offer  it.  All  we  want,  is  to  pay  our  dues, 
have  our  singular  vote  and  be  respected,  and 
not  to  be  jjaraded  before  the  world  like  a 
company  of  ragamuffins,  obscenely  filthy, 
nor  to  a2)pear  as  such  low,  despicable  rub- 
bish as  that  harsh  and  blatant  beast  brings 
the  world  to  believe  us  to  be. 


B.iRUCH  KOWESKI. 


Hints  to  Translators. 

The  laws  of  taste, differ  as  widely  in  different 
nations,  as  the  laws  of  expression  do  in 
different  languages.  Eeal  virtues  only,  of 
which  truth  stands  paramount,  is  the  same 
in  all.  Most  critics,  although  illy  versed  in 
foreign  idiomacy,  still  are  readiest  to  con- 
demn peremptorily,  from  mere  conceit,  mostly 
that,  which  is  beyond  the  grasp  of  their  un- 
derstanding. The  true  merit  of  poetry  de- 
pends much  upon  its  idiomatic  execution, 
and  a  person  should  be  thoroughly  versed  in 
it  before  criticising  upon  it.  When  bent 
upon  translating,  and  with  a  view  of  giving 
proper  effect  to  it,  the  lights  and  shadows  of 
the  i^revailing  style  of  social  intercourse, 
should  be  substituted  for  that  which,  al- 
though contravening  to  the  good  taste  of  the 
translating  language,  is  nevertheless  upon  the 
same  principle  most  appropriate  in  the  na- 
tive tongue.  All  elegant  literature  varies 
widely  in  different  countries;  their  idiomacy 
(except  in  the  sense  general)  bars  affinity; 
this  makes  literal  translation  an  impossibili- 
ty. It  would  pale  and  make  insipid  the 
choicest  morsels  of  rhetoric.  A  literal  trans- 
lation of  Dickens  into  German  or  French 
would  be  simply  absurd,  or  a  gem  of  Massil- 
lon  closely  translated  into  English,  mere  ar- 
tificial jargon  and  incongruous  verbiage. 
The  soul  of  poetry  of  any  land  is  when  it  is 
judiciously  diffused  with  its  naive  native 
idiomacy,  Rhetorical  bombast  may  bewilder 
a  wonderment  upon  the  reader,  but  the  elo- 
quence of  native  idioms  captures  the  soul. 
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LA.     JXJIF     I^OLONAISE. 


A  FLAY  ADAPTED  FR03I  THE  FRENCH,  IN  THREE  ACTS. 


DRAMATIS     PERSON-^. 


MICHEL,  a  wealthy  Burgomaster  and  Inn-keeper. 
JULES,  a  Quartermaster  of  Gendarms. 


HANNES,     ] 


Friends  and  customers  to  Michel. 


DIETRICH 
NICOL,  a  Servant. 
De.  FRANZ. 

LENA,  wife  of  Michel. 
ANNETTE,  daughter  to  Michel. 


SCENE  I. 

THE   WINE    KOOM   OF    A    COUNTRY   INN    IN   ALSACE. 
FIRE    IN   LARGE    CHIMNEY.-^CANDLES. 


LOISE,  a  Servant. 

Notary,     Musicians  and  Villagers,     Gendarmes. 

PERSON-^    OF    THE    DREAM. 

CHIEF  JUDGE. 
MESMERIZER. 
TWO  WOMEN. 

Executioner,     Audience,     Usher,     Secretary,  Etc. 


ACT   I. 


Lena,  seiuing:-:r-Enier  Hannes,^,knocking  off  snow. 

,..  -  "   ■  '   ■  ■'  ;■  '.    *■•    ■  :r  ^' 

H.      Still  snowing,  Madame  Michel — everyday  and  all  day  snowing. 

L.      Still  in  the  yillage,  Hannes  ? 

*,u--,'  ■  "-  ,    ■  '■■■■■ 

H.      Why,  as  you  see,  watching  Christmas  come.    In  such  weather,   it  is  best 

•■where  one  can  amuse  himself  a  little. 

•  L.      Nicol  tells  me,  your  sack  of  flour  at  the  mill,  is  ready. 

v.»,*t,V,  -■  ■"      ■■.■(■■•    ■'•■    ■'■1    . 

^.     It  is  al,l  right.    I  know  ft,  but  am  in  no  hurry  for  it.      Beside  which,  pere 
''        William  is  to  drive  up  shortly  for"his"own,  I'll  ask  him  to  fetch  mine  away 
too. 

JK- ,      '■'■  ' 

''^:"    li'Annabapt^ste  is  here  again  ?    I  thought  he  was  gone,  long  ago. 

S.-     No,  no,  he  is  at  the  Golden  Fleece,  emptying  bottles.      I  am  now  going  to 
^' '    'see  what  can  be  done  with  his  wagon,  all' snowed  in  as  it  stands  with  its 


L. 
H. 


load  of^groceries,  in  front  of  Herwig's  store,  he,  he,  he!  a  good  liver  that 
— 'he.lo'ves  good  wine  and  plenty  of  it — he  is  right.  We  'are  going" to" Ifeave 
together.  ' '»<  ^  "t,  *■- •'  'c'* ' 

J,'  '  ' 

Ain't  you  afraid  you  might  lapset  ? 

Bah-a-a!  Lend  me  a  lantern,  and  have  somebody  fetch  me  just  one  glass 
of  white  wine.  You  know  the  kind  1  drink,  that  little  white  wine  of  Hune- 
vir.     (J/e  Iduglis  significantly.) 

L,  (Calls  through  door-way) 
Loise! 

Lo.   (Without) 
Madame! 

L.      A  glass  of  Hunevir  for  Mons.  Hannes! 

Lo.  (WMhout) 

In  a  minute.  ■         i 

'■        .  ••;  , 

H.      This  little  wine,  warms  one  up,  and  in  a" time  like, this  proves   itself   very; 
efficacious.  '  , 

L.      Yes,    but  you   must   be   very   careful   in  drinking  it,  for  it  is  very  strong 
withal. 

H.      Do  not  trouble  yourself,  all  will  go  right.     But   tell   me,  Madame  Michel, 
our  Burgomaster  does  not  show  himself  at  all,  is  he  sick  ? 

L.       He  is  gone  to  Ribeauville  these  five  days. 

(Enter  Zoise  loith  wine.) 


Lo.     Here,  Mons.  Hannes,  help  yourself. 

H.      All  right.     So,  o,  o,  the  Burgomaster  is  at  Kibeauville!  ,, 

■;->■  ■  ■!' ■■.>'';''.^v'l)f. 

L.      Yes,  we  expect 'him  home  this  evening.     Go  and  attend  to  the.  people,  put- 
side,  when  there  are  any.  ' 

H.      Do  I  guess  right,  that  he  has  gone  to  fetch  wine  ? 

L.      Yes.  ■'* 

H.      He!    You  had  better  believe,  cousin  B will  not  let  him  get  away  bo 

quickly.  For  my  part,  I  know  of  nothing  that  suits  me  so  well,  as  to 
make  a  detour,  from  time  to  time,  through  the  country  vintevards,"  especi- 
ally such,  as  have  well  run  to  wood. — (Drinks)  Your  health,  Madame. 

L.       What  are  you  waiting  for,  Loise  ?     Is  it  as  though  you  had  nothing  telse  to 
do  ?     Trim  the  little  lantern  for  Mons.  Hannes,  he  desires  to  borrow  it.'^ 

(E.nt  Loi^.fi^ 
Servants  are  the  uuhappiest  creatures  on  earth,  unless  they  are  ^permitted 
to  eavesdrop,  and  to  listen  to  everything  said. 


\ 


H.      I'll  bet  that  the  Burgomaster  has  gone  to  fetch  wine  for  the  wedding. 

L.  (Laughingly) 

It  is  very  possible.  ^^^ 

H.  Everythina  fits  as  Jason  and  the  golden  lleece.  I  have  great  difficulty y'in 
reconciling  myself  to  the  fact,  that  Annette  and  Jules  are  so  equally-in- 
tent upon  marrying  each  other.  To  be  sure,  Jules  is  a  brave  and'hono;*- 
able  fellow,  and  handsome  besides,  all  qualifications  which  no  one  would 
dream  of  contradicting,  at  the  same  time,  considering,  that  his  future  is 
represented  by  his'  scant  pay  and  rations  only — whereas  Annette — the 
richest  heiress  in  the  circuit,  and — 

L.  (Interrupting.)  ' 

According  to  that,  it  must  be  your  belief,  Hannes,  that  the  chief  considera- 
tion in  everything  must  be  money.  j,  .^      »"■. 

H.      N-n-n-no — to  the  contrary.     Only  I  thought  how  th'e  Burgomaster — 

L.       That  -will  do.     It  is  a  blessing  that  everybody  is  not  of  a  mind.     We  never 
asked  Jules  whether  he  had  any  fortune,  and.^never  cared.     With  us  it  is  a 
rule,  that  wherever  Annette  is  content,  we  readily  give  consent. 
■'   ■  ■-*'  •  .    ■  "  -  .   ■ 

H.      I  am  delighted  to  hear,  that  Madame  is  from  free  will  content. 

L.  Why,  she  doates  on  the  young  soldier.  Whereas  we,  to  whom  the  happi- 
ness of  our  child  is  uppermost,  and  who  have,  thank  God;  more'  than 
enough,  and  only  the  one  child  to  care  for,  what  need  we  care  Whether  hei: 
husband  has  riches  or  not  ?  ■  ■■  ■■  ;■ 

■■■  !  /'••  ■ 

H.      Forgive   me,    Madame   Michel,  if  I  have  appeared  rude,  for  I  am  sur^^:if 
!  nearest  and  dearest  are  pleased,  I  am.     Mons.  Jules  is  simply  in  luck,'  an3  ■ 

>■         I  wish  I  were  in  his  place. 

(Enter  l{icol  with  sack  of  flour.) 


(To  be  Continued.) 


r' 


THE  LUCKY   SPORTMANS    RETURN,        DELIGHT   OF    THE   WHOLE  ^^ 


i 


Q,sp 


N^    ciir(ney)  excepted 
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PHASES     OF     HISTORY 

Not  Generally  given  in  Detail. 

■WRITTEX    HY    MR.    SALMI   MORSE    FOR    THE    "WASP." 


[Concluded  from  Page  138,  No.  161.] 
PHASE    II. 


PAST  11— Continued. 

JOHK    AND    JeNNT. 

With  arms  folded  npon  the  expansive  chest  of  his 
thumping,  thudding  bosom,  which  throbbed  and  bat- 
tered against  the  cerement,  lUie  revolt  at  obnoxious 
trammel,  the  finger?  of  his  tightly  clenched  fists  q^uiv- 
ering  convulsively  with  a  semi-audible  crackle,  he 
stood  fearlessly,  boldlv,  calmly,  but  demouiacly  con- 
templating the  dreamland-disciisliuarian  upon  the 
cot.  Twice  the  fidgety  arms  snapped  from  their 
strained  coil,  and  as  often  snapped  back  to  their 
aimless  but  nervous  grapnel-like  clutch.  But  when 
a  third  time  the3''  sundered,  he  made  a  forward  dash, 
with  his  palm  outspread  toward  the  chair,  whereon 
stood  the  candle  in  a  square  gin  bottle,  and  laid  an 
opened  bible,  a  loaded  Colt,  a  bowie-knife,  and  a  plug 
of  tobacco.  For  a  while  his  hand  hovered  over  these 
like  the  blood-sucking  bat  of  an  Indian  savanna,  de- 
termining on  the  spot  to  inflict  its  deathly  stab  upon 
the  unsuspecting  sleeper,  when  a  suspicious  thump- 
ing bobbed  against  the  floor's  underside;  he  made  a 
snatch  at  the  tobacco  and  gave  a  bound  iuto  the  ap- 
erture; the  rising  of  the  tide  had  lifted  the  boat  so 
as  to  grate  against  the  floor-sleepers,  and  made  it 
difficult  for  the  daring  man  to  accomplish  an 
entrance,  and  which  was  only  realized  by  creeping 
in  a  prostrate  position,  uncomfortably  and  under 
extreme  difficulties,  feet  foremost,  into  the  bottom 
of  the  boat,  and   with   almost  superhuman    struggle 


he   got  his  hand  upon  the  painter,    by  which    it   was 
lashed,  and  from  his  cramped  attitude,  quite  imprac- 
ticable to  cast  it  off.     ,'         /  '"  ■_ 
.'  A  practical  sailor,  in  no  matter   how  difficult' the 
strait,  takes  in  obstacles  at  a  glance,  and  hasa  ready 
equivalent,  for    every    thwart.     To    cast  the    rope 
loose  in  the  position  he  was  in,  he  at    once  conclud- 
ed to  be  an   impossible   task,  for   the    risings  of   the 
tide  had  lifted  the  boat  so  as   to   scrape   at   ijnterya.ls 
her  gunwales  again.st  the  wharf   sleepers  overheacl,' 
T  pnd  unless   quickly   extricated   from    the'  positiofl, 
■'fliight  conduce   to    irreparable   catastrophe.       The 
.thumping  of  the  boat  against  the   flooring  overhead, 
■  might  attract  the  attention  of  soine  practical  seafarer 
■ -^the  tide  too  was  farfrom  ebbing — both  boat  and  he 
might   become  crushed   to    splinters,  as   a   common 
wreck — both  must  escape!  Without  a  second  tuought 
he  participated  at  liis  actions'  plan.     Taking  advan- 
tage of  the  first    receding  swell,  he  slipped  over   the 
sides  into  the  indulating  waters,  and,    being    pxpert 
at  swimming,  soon  groped   his   way  several   feet    be- 
neath the  water's  surface  to  the  belaying  end  of   the 
painter,  where  by  dint  of   feeliug   and   fumbling,  he 
succeeded  in  casting  it  loose. 

Rising  to  the  surface  and  taking  the  painter  end  be- 
tween his  teeth,  he  struck  out  for  the   extreme   end 


wharf,  dexterously  piloting  the  boat  after  him,  for  the 
tumult  on  the  missing  of  it  at  the  Whitehall  stairs, 
warned  him  of  a  danger  there  wan  no  other  course  to 
avoid  except  this. 

Once  in  open  water,  be  dexterously  swung  himseli 
into  the  boat,  seized  hold  of  the  oars,  and  for  the 
first  time  began  to  experience  a  sensation  of  acute 
pain  in  the  right  elbow,  which  in  diving  he  unavoid- 
ably struck  against  an  opposing  element,  but  con- 
cluded the  accident  of  momentary  inconvenience 
only.  But  when  plying  the  oars,  he  discovered  it 
an  annoying  impediment  to  his  eager  inclination. 
The  elbow  would  jerk,  twitch,  and  suddenly  arrest 
his  stretch  upon  the  oars  short  of  its  designed  mo- 
tion; an  nnlooked  for  intervention  which  determined 
him  to  change  his  luid-down  design,  and  bend  his 
course  toward  Angel  Island.  But  scarcely  had  he 
dipped  the  boat's  bows  ia  its  shadows,  when  the  lior- 
ror  of  two  row-boats,  apparentl.y  beat  upon  a  search, 
gave  well  grounded  reasons  for  fear,  which  instigated 
him  to  starboard  his  boat,  and  shoot  from  out  the 
island  shadows,  being  desperately  bent  upon  avoid- 
ing an  encounter,  if    even  mistaken  in  his  surmises. 

Hitherto  the  murky  atmosphere  flattered  him  not  a 
little  in  the  encouragement,  that  although  apparent- 
ly bent  upon  chase,  h«  might  still  have  been  uuper- 
ceived  by  thoso  in  the  rear;  but  when  the  fog  of  a 
sudden  cleared  ofl',  and  threw  the  brilliant  sheen  of 
the  moon's  wake  directly  over  his  path,  agreeable  to 
the  teachings  of  a  sailor's  intuitive  knowledge,  he 
cast  a  turtive  glance  over  his  shoulder,  and  liis  ardor 
met  a  damper  which  at  once  confirmed  his  worst  fears 
— he  was  for  the  first  time  seen,  and  was  being 
chased! 

The  pain  in  his  arm,  hitherto  but  stinging  sharply 
at  intervals,  yet  always  in  a  measure  twitching,  now 
that  it  was  irritated  by  the  excessive  exertion  of  the 
rowing,  exasperated  a  continuous  throbbing,  thud- 
ding sensation  in  it,  and  every  stroke  of  the  oar  shot 
a  harrowing  pang  like  that  of  glowing  arrows  upon 
the  functions  of  his  troubled  brain.  Yet  John  kept 
cool  under  the  circumstances.  He  took  in  his  criti- 
cal situation  with  the  moderate  anxiety  of  waiting 
with  a  broom  for  a  shy  at  a  cat.    He  saw  himself  dis- 


covered and  chased,  was  fully  cognizant  of  his  ina- 
bility to  cope  with  his  pursuers;  but  he  soon  saw  a 
ray  of  relief,  and  at  once  set  upon  taking  advantage 
of  it.  He  would  lighten  his  boat  and  go  sculling!  It 
wag    at    this    point    and    moment    that  he  pitched 


the  safe  overboard;  but  to  his  dismay  he  per- 
ceived the  inequality  of  his  task  despite  the 
act,  for  his  pursuers  were  gaining  upon 
him  nevertheless.  Two  pair  of  oars  against  a  soli- 
tary man's  sculling  was  more  than  he  could  cope 
with,  and  in  a  fit  of  desperation,  when  a  pang  struck 
him  of  the  injustice  done  to  Jenny,  by  his  own 
headstrong     rashness,     added     to    which    was    the 


disappointment,  of  his  incapacity  to  outstrip, 
in  consequence  of  the  unfortunate  maim,  the 
voices  of  his  pursuers,  which  became  momenta- 
rily more  audible  and  more  galling,  he  dashed  the 
oar  forcibly  into  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  and 
dropped  himself  recklessly,  hopelessly,  dejectedly, 
upon  it.   The  reader  is  already  aware  what  followed. 


The  circumstantial  aspect  of  the  whole  affair  in- 
clined the  captors  to  the  supposition,  that  the  object 
pitched  overboard  and  of  which  they  took  due  bear- 
ings, was  none  other  than  the  missing   safe   so   dar- 


ingly cut  from  out  the  sleeper's  floor  by  an  auger, 
besides  which,  was  there  not  an  auger  found  in  the 
bottom  of  the  boat?  Quickly  as  the  penning  of  the 
record,  a  band  of  rowers  volunteered  to  replace  those 
whom  the  evening's  severe  task  had  sorely  fatigued, 
although  they  nevertheless  had  to  accompany  them 
to  point  out  the  bearing.  Some  score  or  two  of  boats 
shoved  off  to  assist  at  the  enterprise,  with  full  sup-  ■ 
plies  of  giapnels,  hand  dredges,  lines,  and  whatso- 
ever other  necessaries  were  requisite  for  the  success 
of  the  enterprise,  and  strange  as  it  may  appear, ''at 
a  little  after  ten  o'clock  the  flotilla  had return?d*with > 
the  iron  safe,  retrieved  from  its  uncertain  d|pth*a 
circumstance  which  flashed  as  nothing  ftie5(e& 
throughout  the  dejected  city,  and  at  once  kindlVda: 
satisfaction  which  nothing  of  a  nature,  short  of  re- 
tributive justice,  can  convey.  ,' 

Nay,  unnatural  hilarity  pervaded  for  a  little  while 
when  the  dull  booming  of  the  Monumental  bell 
upon  the  plaza,  agreeable  to  preconcerted  signal, 
checked  it  by  the  clamor  of  the  ominous  numbers 
which  called  the  Vigilance  Committee  to  action;  and 
changed  the  aspect  of  everything  to   anxious   gloom. 

Sixty  resolute  men,  armed  and  deterrhined  to  the 
emergency  at  hand,  convoked  in  orderly  array 
upon  the  street.  Men  who  had  been  first  moved  to 
grief,  then  to  auger,  now  had  resolved  upon  a 
matter  of  justice.  'I?hey  filed  in  silent  order,  two 
abreast,  their  number  augmenting  as'  they  solemnly 
wound  down  Pine  street  to  the  north-west  corner  of 
Battery,  where  twenty  of  their  number  as  solemn  as 
determined,  unflinchingly  awaited  their  pres- 
ence, resolutely  guarding  the  prisoner,  his  egress 
simply  barred  and  that's  all. 

Immediately  upon  the  entrance  of  the  Committee, 
calmly  and  solemnly  a  court  convened.   Felix  Argen- 


ti,  a  noted  banker  of  the  city,  was  appointed  Judge, 
counsel  was  retained  for  the  prisoner  at  the  expense 
of  the  Committee,  a  jury  was  impanelled,  the  trial 
progressed,  the  prisoner  by  advice  of  counsel  pleaded 
not  guilty,  but  with  everything  against  him,  what 
availed  denial?  The  boat,  the  safe,  the  capture,  the 
auger!  All  conspired  to  his  detriment,  and  the  mid- 
night sough  shocked  the  inhabitants  by  reverber- 
ating the  dull  boom  of  the  California  fire-bell,  and 
with  it  the  last  hope]  of  John  Jenkins  fled  for- 
ever. In  respect  to  the  memorj'  of  the  good  resolve 
of  that  very  morning  even,  we  will  not  investigate 
the  bitter  thoughts  which  then  harrowed  his  stricken 
mind. 


On  a  protruding  beaip  at  the  south  end  of  an  adobe 
building,  then  standing  at  the  north-west  corner  of 
what  now  is  Portsmouth  Square,  it  was  resolved 
to  hang  John  as  instantly  as  the  place  could  be 
reachad. 

Solemn  as  a  funeral  cortege,  pistol  in   hand,  the 
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eighty  sworn  men  marched  toward  the  place  of  exe- 
cution, the  ijrisouer  with  a  rope  around  his  neck, 
and  wrists  securely  tied,  in  their  midst ;  an  anxious 
but  awe  struck  crowd  packed  to  a  jam  all  around. 

The  prisoner  was  kindly  exhorted  by  his  counsel, 
as  a  last  redeeming  act,  to  confess  his  heinous  of- 
fence before  the  execution,  to  which  John  bluntly 
answered:  "No;  I  have  nothing  to  say,  but  I  wish 
to  have  a  cigar,"  which  commodity  was  promptly 
handed  to  him  ready  lighted,  a  piece  of  bravadoism, 


however,  which  acted  fatally  for  John;  for  a  score  of 
persons  or  so,  outside  of  the  Committee's  ranks,  be- 
coming exasperated  at  what  appeared  a  callous  defi- 
ance, rushed  upon  the  culprit  and  seized  hold  of  the 
rope  with  a  desperate  ardor  which  forcibly  prostrated 


John,  and  dragged  him  to  that  infamous  position  on 
the  beam,  where,  long  before  John  was  strung 
upon  it,  he  had  been  already  a  corpse. 


***** 

A  mutilated  female  form,  recovered  from  the  waves 
below  Cunningham's  wharf,  was  buried  in  Potter's 
field,  because  unclaimed  by  any  one,  but  Jenny  has 
never  more  been  seen. 


FINIS. 


The  first  day  of  the   auiversary  of  the   Crea- 
tion. 
The  first  living  man  in  the  hearts  of  the  first 

nation  on  the  globe. 
The  first  unanimous   outburst  of   patriotism 

since  the  first  revolution  of  the  land. 
The  first  man  of  America  tangibly   honored 

by  all  the  world. 
The   first   American    who   sat   at   the   right 

hand  of   every  noteworthy  empire   of  the 

globe. 
The  Wasp,  the  first  paper  who  has  illustrated 

the  illustrious  events,  since  its  accession  to 

glorious  majority. 
The  first  rain  of  the  season. 
The   first   and    sole   indignitj-,  by   the   first 

braggard,    blackguard,    liar   and   coward, 

came  to  grief  at  its  inception,  and   addled 

before  hatched.     And  we  much   regret   to 

add,  the  first  matter  of  distaste. 

The  quality  of  being  magnanimous,  con- 
sists in  part  of  a  sacrifice  of  personal  predi- 
lection for  the  benefit  of  another,  whom  we 
have  the  power  to  torment.  The  soul  in  its 
loftiness,  stooping  to  the  level,  where  the 
foot  might  tread,  and  substituting  an  en- 
dearing caress,  for  a  hurtful  kick.  A  tranquil 
firmness,  which  raises  the  mind,  above  the 
inclination  of  revenge,  or  to  gallingly  irritate 
with  derisive  reminiscences,  where  retalia- 
tion, is  an  impossibility.  It  is  a  vigorous 
virtue,  which  makes  itself  more  commenda- 
ble, in  foregoing  the  opportunity  of  refund- 
ing, then  i-efunding  that,  which  opportuni- 
ty permitted  you  the  chance  to  grapple.  It 
is  that  virtue,  which  above  all  others,  has 
elevated  the  illustrious  man  in  our  midst, 
above  the  level  of  all  the  various  qualities  of 
greatness,  of  his  every  predecessor,  and  en- 
deared him  to  all  the  world,  to  the  man- 
ner of  belonging  to  each. 

We  are  now  feeting  him.  It  behooves  us 
to  cater  to  the  acceptability  of  such  mind 
and  temper,  who  in  the  midst  of  victory  gave 
proof  that  he  fought  for  peace  rather  than 
subjugation.  That  with  him  considerate 
thought  upon  the  future  of  the  vanquished, 
was  paramount  to  that  of  trophy  and 
pillage. 

•'Keep  your  side-arms  and  your  horses," 
he  said,  "you  mav  need  the  latter  for 
ploughing,  and  let  us  have  peace." 

The  quotation  is  not  literally,  but  to  that 
effect. 

There  are  no  two  theatrical  managers  we 
know,  for  whom  we  have  greater  respect 
than  General  Barton  and  Mr.  Barton  Hill, 
and  there  are  very  few  who  can  boast  of 
higher  traits  of  discriminative  talent,  as  to 
what  is  befitting  on  particular  occasions  and 
what  is  not.  Yet  by  what  unaccountable  in- 
fatuation they  allowed  themselves  to  wander 
off  their  usual  good  taste  and  acute  penetra- 
tion in  opposition  to  the  high  theatrical  ad- 
ministrative capabliities  of  the  one  and  the 
unqualified  classic  predilection  of  the  other, 
and  allow  themselves  to  be  bamboozled  into 
the  presentation  of  a  play,  of  a  nature  so  en- 
tirely unfitting  the  occasion,  beats  us. 

They  must  have  known,  that  from  the  ac- 
tions of  the  great  captain,  when  at  the  head 
of  the  Executive,  his  soul's  striyeand  aim  was 
to  reach  some  point,  whereby  the  rancor  of 
the  once  beligerents  should  be  calmed,  their 
sores  healed,  the  chagrin  of  the  one, 
and  surfeit  of  the  other,  be  merged  and 
amalgamated  so  that  both  again,  as  before 
the  rupture,  became  one  again,  as  brother3. 
They  should  have  considered,  that  minds 
elevated  and  refined  by  the  experience  of 
exalted  associations,  no  matter  how  much 
refined  their  sentiments   may  have  been   of 


themselves  at  the  outset,  become  still  more 
so  by  the  contact,  and  will  shock  at  roman- 
ces, gotten  up  expressly  to  illustrate  realities, 
which  are  never  reverted  to  under  any  cir- 
cumstances without  a  pang  of  regret  in  their 
wake. 

In  the  face  of  the  beautifully  designed 
banner  of  the  Veteran  Association,  who  with 
more  than  excellent  taste  allegorically  blend- 
ed the  once  contesting  colors  in  one,  the 
blue  and  the  grey  in  hand  to  hand  grasp,  and 
in  the  face  of  the  body  of  ex-Confederates  in 
our  midst,  who  ripped  the  last  remnants  of 
ancient  rancor  out,  and  pitched  it  to  the  dis- 
persing winds  of  oblivion,  this  abortive  play 
steps  in,  in  imitation  of  the  scandalous  but 
obsolete  Sand-lot  effigy  business,  rips  the 
drapery,  made  hallowed  by  the  figurative 
blendmeut,  treads  the  gray  under  foot,  and 
runs  the  blue  up  to  the  head  of  the  highest 
pole  of  the  forest,  much  to  the  chagrin  of 
that  part  of  the  audience  which  it  politically 
pained,  and  the  greater  portion  of  the  other 
which  its  bad  taste  grieved;  and  if  the  great 
General  did  not  express  his  unqualified  cen- 
sure, we  take  upon  ourselves  to  vouch  that 
only  his  good  breeding  has  to  answer  for  it, 
and  that  is  all. 

Most  astute  heads  are  liable  to  error,  and 
the  gentlemen  managers  we  have  referred  to, 
have  erred  here,  and  the  amends  due  to 
those  whom  they  innocently  offended,  is 
to  at  once  sweep  the  boards  of  their  theatre 
clean  of  the  trashy  rubbish,  and  to  be  more 
wary  of  their  choice  on  coming  occasions. 

We  deny  partiality  to  any  theatrical  mana- 
ger, but  must  laud  the  good  taste  of  Mana- 
ger Maguire,  who  for  the  entertainment  of 
the  exalted  presence  which  is  to  grace  his 
theatre  on  Wednesday,  has  shelved  the  rub- 
bish which  has  for  some  time  encumbered 
his  boards,  for  the  refined  production  of  Di~ 
plomacy  and  the  ever  classic  Borneo  and  Juliet. 

We  hope  for  the  sake  of  San  Francisco  all 
such  plays  as  Oolor  Guard  will  be  forever 
shelved,  the  tableaux  of  50  young  and  beau- 
tiful ladies,  live  artillery,  and  still  livelier 
satin  play-bills,  to  the  contrary  notwithstand- 
ing. 


Our  time-honored  citizen  and  master  mu- 
sician, Mr.  Herold,  very  properly  solicits 
subscriptions  for  a  season  of  classical  mati- 
nee concerts,  to  be  rendered  at  the  Baldwin 
Theatre.  From  the  high  reputation  of  Mr. 
Herold,  and  the  very  praiseworthy  initiatory 
steps  of  abandoning  premises  polluted  by 
immoral  exhibitions,  for  others,  where  noth- 
ing of  a  nature  defamatory  has  yet  disgraced 
its  boards,  holds  forth  an  assurance  of  suc- 
cess, Mr.  Herold  will  find  himself  agreeably 
surprised  with,  whether  he  gets  subscribers 
or  no. 

The  audiences  Mr.  Herold  has  mostly  to 
rely  upon  for  his  highly  classical  entertain- 
ments, are  such  to  whom  depravity  conveys 
a  horror,  and  who  shock  at  placing  a  foot 
upon  boards  where  barbarous  enactments  had 
been  participated  upon.  His  classical  exhi- 
bition appeals  to  the  finer  senses  of  humani- 
ty, and  therefore  to  the  finer  ingredients  of 
society.  The  highly  politic  step  of  removing 
his  concerts  to  a  respectable  theatre  like  the 
Baldwin,  conveys  with  it  a  promise  of  suc- 
cess Mr.  Herold  will  have  good  cause  to  con- 
gratulate himself  upon.  Still  for  the  better 
assurance  to  a  man  not  overburdened  with 
the  world's  wealth,  but  assiduous  in  its  du- 
ties, anxious  for  reputation  and  proud  of  his 
achievements,  it  were  well,  our  better  dis- 
posed public  would  extend  him  the  encour- 
agement, and  subscribe.  Mr.  Herold  will 
then  have  no  excuse  to  produce  the  most  tal- 
ented concerts  yet,  and  he'll  do  it. 
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My  Dear  Grandmother  .- 

The  town  is  so  dull  that  it  is  hard  for  me 
to  write  much  to-day. 

The  bar-rooms  are  awfully  disappointed, 
for  neither  Grant,  nor  Mrs.  Grant,  nor  Cur- 
ney  will  drink  anything,  and  everybody  went 
to  the  California  Theatre  on  Monday,  be- 
cause Captain  Jack  is  there,  to  see  if  it  is 
true  that  General  Barton  allows  a  man  in  the 
theatre  who  can't  play  a  bit  except  lots  of 
matted  hair,  and  the  horridest  plays  in  the 
world.  The  "Wasp  says  they  are  so  thin,  they 
ain't  fit  to  line  a  trunk  with  'em. 

Cur-ney  (the  aristocratic  way  of  spelling  it 
after  this),  has  delivered  in  person  his  letter 
to  the  Sand-lot  on  Sunday  last,  and  says 
Kellogg's  agrees  better  with  him  than  the 
Wasp,  who  says  he  is  a  coward,  and  liar,  and 
a  blackguard;  he  promised  to  burn  Grant 
in  F.  E.  G.,  but  when  the  time  came,  he  run 
away  like  a  cur  with  a  tin  pot  to  his  tail. 
But  Cur-ney  has  great  friends  in  town  among 
the  militia,  who  went  for  the  second  time  al- 
ready, and  shoot  38  times  every  time  Grant'.s 
F.E.G.  out  of  two  cannons  on  the  Sand-lots. 
Cur-ney  must  be  so  glad!  And  now  the 
Wasp  will  have  to  take  it  all  back.  Mr. 
Center  says  that  "  Brother  Temple  looks 
like  a  leader,"  to  which  Mr.  Sax  replied, 
"yes,  he  has  the  lead  in  him;"  to  which  our 
Dutch  boarder  said,  "he'll  sing  'em  a  lied," 
and  to  which  his  wife  said,  "leider!" 
'  Harry  Maynard,  who  broke  a  looney  fel- 
low's leg,  which  is  not  punishable  by  law . 
had  himself  roughly  handled  by  the  broken 
leg's  brother,  which  is;  so  the  broken  legs 
brother  is  arrested  on  bail  and  Harry  is  rest- 
ing on  bed,  getting  ready  for  another  break, 
may  be. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  great  time  at  resur- 
rection and  burying  here.  It  seems  they 
have  buried  the  wrong  man,  and  now  they 
have  to  undo  the  whole  thing  and  do  it  over 
again.  Thej'  buried  Schwartz  where  they 
ought  to  have  buried  Haskell,  because  they 
thought  Haskell  shot  Schwartz,  and  Mr. 
Barnes  ought  to  pay  the  damages  for  gettiu;^ 
the  witnesses  to  swear  to  it,  and  burying  tlic 
wrong  man.  The  Wasp  is  mad  because  ii 
is  no  more  decent  to  go  to  Balls  given  ui 
Piatt's  Hall,  which  it  liked  so  well,  because 
dive  exhibitions,  such  as  Prize-rings,  and 
walkists  are  giTen  there,  and  the  Abendj)(>.<l 
is  mad  because  the  Wasp  is.  I  think  they 
are  both  right  until  the  German  Ball  to  be 
given  thei'e  is  over,  and  for  the  next  German 
Ball  there  are  plenty  respectable  Halls  in 
town  to  give  it  in.  You  couldn't  give  a 
Prize-fight,  or  a  common  Mask  ball,  or  an 


indecent  walkist  show  at  B'nai  Brith,  Red- 
man's, or  any  other  Hall  who  intend  to  re- 
main respectable. 

The  Mint  is  hung  full  of  nets  this  week,  I 
su^Dpose  to  catch  the  poison  of  the  smoke  in, 
while  Grant  is  here,  or  may  be  because  Tem- 
ple is  up  because  Grant  is. 

Your  affectionate, 

Nanny. 


California. — Magda  Irschick,  who  has  de- 
parted during  the  week  for  St.  Louis,  Mo. , 
took  her  benefit  to  a  packed  house  on  Sun- 
day evening  last,  and  to  the  regret  of  all  who 
beheld  her,  because  of  the  performance  hav- 
ing been  her  last. 

She  appeared  in  3fedea,  and  it  will  be  long 
before  an  attempt  will  be  made  to  personate 
that  character  in  this  city,  although  she  by 
no  means  acted  it  up  to  her  capabilities.  A 
pernicious  advice  she  ought  not  to  have  list- 
ened to,  counselled  her  to  deliver  her  pas- 
sions with  more  emphasis  than  the  systemat- 
ic requirements  of  real  art.  This  caused  her 
to  start  in  with  a  pitch  of  voice,  it  was  after- 
wards difficult  to  subdue.  It  was  a  great 
pity,  but  by  no  means  ruined  the  perform- 
ance; she  overcame  every  acoustic  difficulty 
of  the  house,  for  there  was  no  nook  so  far 
removed  but  every  syllable  penetrated  to  it, 
clear,  distinct,  and  musical,  as  the  reverbera- 
ting olang  of  a  Toledo  blade  suddenly  freed 
from  the  arched  bend,  purposely  compressed 
to  test  its  temper;  yet  to  those  nearer  the 
footlights,  it  became  somewhat  oppressive, 
because  lacking  the  harmonious  modulations 
she  taught  us  to  admire  so  much  in  Gi-iseldi<<, 
and  particularly  in  the  Jang/ran  von  Orleans. 
But  with  all  its  pardonable  innovation,  it 
will  be  long  before  another  Medea  to  equal  it 
will  grace  the  boards  here. 

The  weirdness  of  her  manner  when  suc- 
cumbing to  the  power  of  self-will,  she  buries 
the  valued  relic — the  golden  fleece.  The  dig- 
nified contempt  upon  discovering  the  craven 
lickleness  of  her  faithless  husband,  the  fath- 
.  r  of  her  two  dear  children.  Her  rebuking 
inten-uijtion,  "I  have  a  song,"  and  contemp- 
tuous manner  of  breaking  the  lyre,  were  all 
masterpieces  in  their  way;  but  when  con- 
fronted to  her  own  children,  who  in  her  ab- 
sence had  been  from  her  affections  weaned 
by  the  false  i^rincess,  her  harrowing  surprise 
at  the  discovery  of  it,  and  to  crown  the 
whole,  the  indignity  heaped  upon  her,  by 
being  ordered  from  the  palace,  alone,  poor, 
husbandless,  and  childless — she,  a  princess, 
luxurious,  the  wife  of  the  hero  of  the  golden 
lleece  and  a  mother,  her  scornful  defiance  at 
the  close,  were  simply  outstriijped  by  the 
wonderful  struggle  which  mastered  her  to 
murder  her  own  babes,  and  the  scorn  with 
which  she  looked  at  last  upon  the  death  strug- 
gle of  the  author  of  her  crimes  and  sorrows— 
Magda,  with  all  your  faults,  we  dearly  love 
you  still — farewell,  the  wishes  of  the  Wasp 
are  to  see  you  back  soon. 


Iliuiiiin  Trash  and  their  Deserts. 


The  Wasp  is  progressing  rapidly  to  a  circu- 
lation surpassing  the  fondest  anticipation  of 
its  owners,  thanks  to  an  appreciating  public 
and  their  diligent  staff. 


When  Thomas  Mullen  has  served  out  his 
30  days  for  vulgar  language,  and  shall  still 
retain  a  predilection  for  the  vice,  he'll  have 
to  go  to  the  Sand-lots  to  indulge  himself, 
elsewhere  he  knows  the  consequences.  Like 
for  leprosy  in  Asia,  there  is  a  spot  set  apai-t 
for  all  blasphemous  lepers. 

The  case  of  George  Williams  for  robbery 
will  be  resumed  when  Gabriel  sounds  his 
trumpet,  or  we  don't  know  what  'indefinitely 
postponed'  means.  It  was  a  little  bit  of  a 
steal,  and  six  months  was  more  than  it  was 
worth  to  Bill  Hill — call  again.  Bill,  when 
you  come  back. 

William  Hall,  for  petty  larceny  six  months, 
is  cheaper  than  Bridget  Kearney,  (any  rela- 
tion to  our  Kearney  ?)  drunk,  3  months,  but 
the  cheapest  thing  on  record  is  to  knock  a 
man  down  and  smash  his  leg  up;  this  costs 
nothing,  not  even  arrest.  George  Williams 
— an  ominous  name  this  week,  Sir  or  Chris- 
tian— vulgar  language  and  petit  larceny,  one 
year  and  5  days.  We  suppose  the  year  was 
for  the  first,  and  the  days  for  the  latter; 
query,  if  Denis  was  tried  that  way,  how 
many  of  his  relatives  would  have  to  club  to- 
gether to  make  up  time  ?  Advice  to  thieves : 
when  caught,  do  not  swear;  every  charge  of 
roguery  has  vulgar  language  attached  as  if  it 
can  be  expected  for  a  man  to  give  himself 
away  as  a  thief  and  speak  as  a  Chesterfield 
when  trapped.  That  nasty  beast,  Paul 
Buckhalter,  got  six  months  and  twenty  days, 
for  nobody's  business  what;  he'll  not  do  it 
again  where  anybody  might  detect  him. 

The  difference  in  citizen  and  citizen,  is 
as  the  difference  between  pegged  boots 
and  sewed.  U.  S.  Grant,  a  citizen  of  the  U. 
S.  without  the  Grant,  can  have  all  the  drink 
he  wants,  and  is  satisfied  with  seltzer  slops 
only ;  the  result  is  he  is  always  sober,  al- 
though he  has  not  been  at  liberty,  since  he 
entered  San  Francisco,  and  John  Herring, 
without  the  'g'  at  the  end  but  still  a  citizen  of 
the  U.  S.,  who  is  a  common  vagrant,  and  as 
poor  as  a  church  mouse,  drinks  serpentine 
copper  juice,  get  it  how  he  will,  and  would 
be  left  at  liberty  but  for  that;  now  he  has  30 
days  of  quiet  allotted  to  him,  more  than 
Grant  will  have  in  the  next  6  months.  Judge 
Louderback  has  the  gallantry  of  Lord  Ches- 
terfield; he  gives  Mollie  Graham  and  her 
man  George  Clark,  one  year  each  without 
reserve  for  the  same  offence,  and  allows 
Mollie  50  per  cent,  discount,  because  Mollie 
is  a  lady,  and  when  not  stealing  and  fighting 
she  is  called  Minnie  Lee.  Ching  Hoeng,  a  he 
Mandarin  of  Barbary  Coast,  who  attended 
so  badly  to  the  cutting  of  a  she  Mandarin, 
that  she  will  recover,  will  be  attended  to 
when  the  time  comes. 

A  young  hoodlum  named  Paul  Buckholter 
was  arrested  by  officers  J.  M.  Marshall  and 
Barry,  in  Oakland,  yesterday,  on  an  attach 
ment  from  the  Police  Court,  and  charged 
with  vulgar  language,  battery,  petty  larceny 
and  misdemeanor,  omitting  however,  seeing 
Grant  and  not  seeing  the  procession,  al- 
though he  was  there,  but  in  consequence  of 
a  new  moon,  the  width  of  a  pen  knife  onh', 
the  city  was  jDatriotically  left  in  the  dark  by 
the  liberal-minded  gas  i^ reducers  and  prop- 
erty holder  suckers.  Paul,  however,  isj^rom- 
ised  another  procession  on  hi.-*  own  hook 
after  Grant  is  gone. 
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Nobody  Wants  Him. 

"Why  this  intrusion  ? 
"Were  not  my  orders  that  I  should  be  private? 
"Thy  dissembling  shocks,  I  abhor 
"A  hypocrite;  it  is  but  a  fetched  expression 
"For  coward  and  crimp."  — Old  Play. 

THE    WORKINGMEN   AND    THE    MORNING    PAPERS. 

The  Sioi,  the  organ  of  the  Workingmen's 
party,  published  under  the  Metropolitan 
Temple,  says: 

There  is  one  thing  which  the  "Working- 
men's  party  should  cause  to  be  clearly  under- 
stood. It  is  not  going  to  become  prey  for 
designing  demagogues,  whether  these  dema- 
gogues are  political  or  journalistic.  We 
have  won  our  own  victories,  and  they  are  to 
be  utilized  for  the  good  of  the  whole  people, 
and  not  for  the  benefit  of  blackmailers.  For 
some  time  the  Chronicle,  thinking  it  could 
use  us  as  a  lever  to  raise  funds  from  capital- 
ists, saddled  itself  upon  our  cause,  bringing 
to  us  only  disrepute.  Then,  to  turn  the  ta- 
bles on  the  Chronicle,  and  to  capture  sub- 
scriptions and  small  advertisements  from 
what  they  supposed  were  ignorant  people, 
the  Call,  in  its  crab-like  way,  sidled  up  to  us 
and  leered  upon  our  candidates.  The  Call  is 
doing  more  harm  by  its  hypocrisy  than  the 
Chronicle  did  by  its  audacity,  because  it  is 
more  cunning  and  sly  in  its  methods.  We 
give  notice  to  the  Call,  as  our  elected  candi- 
dates have  already  done  in  a  dignified  way 
when  approached  by  its  interviewers,  that 
our  party  is  not  going  to  be  used  by  its  edi- 
tors to  assist  any  of  its  schemes  to  extort 
money  from  gas,  water,  or  other  corpora- 
tions. Our  candidates  are  honest  men,  and 
do  not  covet  any  notoriety  for  persecuting 
any  man  or  corporation.  They  intend  to  do 
what  is  right,  and  to  prove  to  the  whole 
community  that  they  may  be  safely  trusted, 
both  with  popular  and  private  interests,  and 
that  they  will  not  fall  into  traps  set  by  venal 
editors  who  have  only  their  pockets  or  their 
spleen  to  serve. 

»  ^  ♦ 

A  RIGHTEOUS  CENSOR. 

This  week's  Wasp  furnishes  reading  matter 
that  is  both  interesting  and  instructive. 
Scathing  denunciations  were  showered  upon 
the  city  officials  and  others  who  patronize 
reckless  and  demoralizing  masked  balls  and 
the  unhealthy  exhibitions  of  prize-fights,  walk- 
ists,  and  unclean  creatures,  all  more  or  less 
attended  by  the  ruinous  concomitants  usual 
to  lascivious  obscenity  in  the  shape  of  bar- 
rooms, gambling  rooms,  and  other  room 
abominations.  One  of  its  cartoons  repre- 
sents the  churches  as  almost  deserted  by  the 
wealthy,  who  are  now  bowed  in  the 
free  worship  of  St.  Maynard,  St.  Exilda,  St. 
Margarita,  and  other  saints  equally  holy. 
Another  paints  Charley  De  Young  as  touch- 
ing off  a  monster  mortar  with  a  Chronicle 
match  and  firing  Kalloch  into  the  Mayor's 
office,  the  only  chance  he  had  of  ever  getting 
there.  A  satirical  petition  to  the  Board  of 
Supervisors  elect,  pi-ays  them  to  expose  the 
wickedness  of  Lord  Macaulay  in  publishing 
as  his  in  the  year  1844,  in  a  review  of  Ba- 
rere's  memoirs,  a  brilliant  and  sparkling  ti- 
rade which,  in  its  most  telling  parts,  was 
previously  delivered  by  the  Eev.  I.  S.  Kal- 
loch, at  the  Metropolitan  Temple  the  evening 
before  the  shooting,  Aug.  22,  1879.  Lord 
Macaulay  wrote  in  the  Edinburgh  lievieiv: 

"Barere  approached  nearer  than  any  person  men- 
tioned in  history  or  fiction,  whether  man  or  devil, 
tothe  idea  of  consummate  and  universal  depravity.  In 
him  the  qualities  which  are  proper  objects  of  hatred, 
and  the  qualities  which  are  the  proper  objects  of  con- 
tempt, preserve  an  exquisite  and  absolute  har- 
mony." 

Changing  Barere  to  De  Young,  we  have 
Kalloch's  original  invective.  Similarly,  par- 
agraph after  paragraph  is  appropriated, 
showing  clearly  that  thirty -five  years  ago 
Lord  Macaulay  was  guilty  of   literary  piracy 


in    stealing    Kalloch's   thunder. — San    Jose 
Weekly  Herald-Argus,  September  19. 

>    ■  ^ 

CAST-AWAI   GENIUS. 


God  Save  Our  Land. 
Bt  Feed  Ltstee. 

Foremost  in  Freedom's  van,  marches  our  land. 
Firm,  for  the  rights  of  man,  battles  our  land, 

Where  fierce  Atlantic  roars,  stormful  and  wild; 

And  on  the  Pacific  shores,  genial  and  mild. 

Still  may  we  onward  press,  scorning  delay; 

Still  may  Jehovah  bless  our  steadfast  way. 
Till  through  our  wide  domain,  discord  shall  cease: 
And  o'er  the  land  reign,  Union  and  Peace, 

Then  the  red  sword  to  the  sickle  shall  change; 

Then  shall  the  lamb  with  the  fierce  lion  range; 
And  all  the  people,  rejoicing,  shall  stand     [land." 
Singing,    with   heart  and  voice-     "God  save    our 

The  Young  Widow's  Bridal  Dress. 

By  Fked  Lystee. 

'Tis  but  a  faded  garment,  yet  the  eyes 

That  gaze  upon  it  are  bedimmed  with  tears. 
And  mornful  thoughts  of  happy  days  will  rise; 

Bliss  now  departed — hopes  of  bygone  years, 
All  blighted;  and  the  sunny  joys  of  youth, 

That  should  be  hers,  for  yet  she  is  but  young. 
The  mutual  trustfulness  of  Love  and  Truth, 

The  wedded  pure  caress,  and  loving  tongue 
That  poured  sweet  music  in  her  ear,  are  gone. 

And  she  is  left  in  the  cold  world  alone. 
The  flimsy  texture  of  the  gauzy  vail 

Is  not  more  frail  than  her  poor  web  of  life, 
And  the  red  roses,  faded  now  and  pale, 

Are  emblems  meet  of  the  once  blushing  wife. 
Her  little  child  in  infant  gladness  plays 

About  her  feet,  unheeded,  uncaressed, 
For,  ah!  the  mother's  fond  remembrance  strays 

To  one  dear  form  now  laid  in  Earth's  cold   breast. 
Weep  on,  poor  soul!  but  weeping  ne'er  forget 

The  parting  is  but  for  a  few  short  years. 
And  you  will  meet  again,  where  care  nor  fret 

Of  earthly  sorrow  ne'er  can  come — nor  fears, 
Of  further  parting,  for  in  Heaven  above. 
Union  Eternal  wails  Eternal  Love. 


Attention  is  called  to  the  advertisement  of 
K.  C.  Chandler,  proprietor  of  The  South 
Wellington  Coal  Mine,  recently  opened  at 
Departure  Bay,  British  Columbia.  The  mine 
is  now  turning  out  over  200  tons  of  a  superi- 
or coal,  suitable  for  all  purposes,  and  for 
steam  generating,  is  fully  equal  to  any  coal 
imported,  and  will  be  furnished  in  cargoes 
or  single  load. 


No. 


PALMER'S. 
730  Market  Street. 


The  best  place  in  the  city  for  gloves,  fans,  toilet 
articles,  perfumery,  ladies's  cotton  and  merino  un- 
derwear. 

For  fine  goods  at  the  lowest  prices  go  to  Palmer's, 
730  Market  street. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1878  43,107  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a«  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  citj  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Interaal  Revenue  Januarr,  1879.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


Tourists 

Will  find  the  most  extensive  stock  of  OPERA 
GLASSES,  Marine  and  Field  Glasses,  Poc- 
ket Altitude,  Barometers,  Microscopes,  Com- 
passes, Magnifiers,  Eye  Protectors,  PEB- 
BLE Lenses  mounted  in  fine  Gold,  Shell, 
Rubber,  etc.  Scientifically  adapted  by  Op- 
tometricle  measurement. 

C.  MULLER,  the  Leading  Optician, 
135  Montgomery  St.,  opp.  Occidental  Hotel. 


Chew  Jackson's  best  Sweet  Navy  Tobacco. 


20 


Lovely  Rosebud  Chrome  Cards,  or  20  Motto  Chromes  with 
name,  10c.    Nassau  Card  Co.,  Nassau,  N.  Y. 


Pioneer   Maccaroni  and  Vermicelly  Farina 
and  Fancy  Paste  Factory  of 

J.  P.  TENTUORKY  &  CO. 

558    MISSION    STREET,    San  Francisco. 
No  Retail  in  our  Factory,  * 


2 

OB 
C0 


The  BEST  and  CHEAPEST  place  in  the  city  to 
buy  SPECTACLES.  EYE-GLASSES,  OPEBA, 
FIELD  and  MARINE  GLASSES,  etc.,  with  a  guar- 
antee to  suit,  is  at 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians  427  Kearny  Street,  S.  F. 
Henry  Ahrens.         Henry  Tietjen.        Th.  v.  Borstel. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420-1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 
o 

Henry  ^lirens  &  Co, 

Proprietors. 


SOUTH  WELLINGTON  GOAL 

The  undersigned  is  now  prepared  to  furnish  the  above  CELEBRATED     COAL  in  any  quantities 
that  may  be  desired,  from  FULL  CAEGOES  down. 

THIS     CO^L 

Is  superior  to  any  on  this  Coast,  and  in  economy  will  be  found  to  be  the  cheapest.      Steamers,  Breweries, 
Hotels,  etc.,  supplied  at  short  notice.     For  further  particulars,  apply  to 

R.    D.    CH  ANDInIZR, 

118   and   120   Facific   Street,   S.  IP. 
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NEW  TELEGRAPH  STABLE 

Cor.  New  Moutsoiiiery  and  Minna 
Streets. 

N'ear  tlie  Palace  and  Grand  Hotels,  San  Francisco. 


Brick  Stable— lisrlit  and  Airy.    All  kinds  of  Turn- 
outs and  Good  Saddle  Horses  T6  Let. 

Best  Boarding  Stable  iu  tlie  city.  Business  Buggies  a  specialty. 

J.  M.  P.\BKER,  late  of  K  Sutter  Street,  will  be  in  constant 
attendance,  and  will  buy  and  sell  horses  on  commission. 
K?" Country  orders  solicited. 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 
Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 


NICOLL,  THE  TAILOR  I 

Brancli  of  Ngw  York. 


FOR 

The  Best  Pictures  in  the  City 

GO  TO 

mJ^^tL^m   <5fe  HEAVES 

PHOTOGRAPHIC  ART  GALLERY, 

715    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


THE  EIGHT  PLACE  IS  THE 

IIVIPERIAImp 

724  1-2  MARKET  STREET. 

FOR  THE 

VERY  BEST  PICTURES  OF  ALL  KINDS 


Best  Floating  Cabinets,  iier  doz.  ?5,00. 

Best  Floating  Cards,  per  doz.  $2. .50. 


High  Speed  System  Dispensing  with 

Large  Pulleys  and  Heavy  «ear- 

ing! 


300  Revohitions !    40-Hoise  Power  ! 
Price,  $500! 


Being  oiir  own  importers,  we  are  able  to  guarantee  and  give  the  REAL  article  at  such  prices  as  defy  comiwtitiou.      We  sell 
goods  to  suit  the  Banker.  Merchant  and  Clerk.     Gentlemen,  before  calling  elsewhere  will  do  well  to  call  and 

DO    NOT    FAIL    TO     SEE 

THE    ZZInIZCTRIC     IjIGHT! 

Call  and  see  the  ELECTRIC  LIGHT  at  NICOLL'S  by  which  colors  and  quality  may  be  seen  as  clear  at  NIGHT  as  at  NOONDAY 

Black  Doeskin 


Pants,  from  -  - 
Suits,  from  -  -  -$20.00 
Overcoats,  from  -  $20.00 
Dress  Coats,  from   $20.00 


$5.00    !    ^ 


Pant,  from  -  -  $8.00 
White  Vests,  from  $3.00 
Fancy    Vests,  from  $6.00 


Genuine  6  x  Beaver  Suits,  $55.00, 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-Measurement,  Sent  Free. 

ONLY  WHITE  LABOR  employed,  and  none  but  expekienced  and  FiEST-CLASs  Cutters.  K?"A  small  stock  of  Uncalled-for 
Goods  at  Immense  Keducrions. 

SALE  PRICES— Pants  from  ?3:  Suits  from  ?12;  Orercoats  from  $12;  Vesls  from  $2;  Coats  from  $7. 

The  trade  and  Public  supplied  with  Cloth  and  Trimmings  at  Wholesale  Prices.  Any  length  cu:,  and  all  kinds  of  stock  kept 
on  hand. 

THE    FINEST    STOCK    OF    WOOLEIVS    IN    THE     WORLD. 

NICOLL,    THE     TAILOR'S,     Grand    Tailoring   Emporium 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


if  g  mgim 

(Especially  adopted  for  easy  transportation.) 


The  valve  is  in  two  parts  and  connected  by  circular 
sleeves  which  allow  each  part  to  be  adjusted  by  steam 
pressure  to  its  own  face  and  to  follow  the  wear. 

The  sleeves  having  rings  which  prevent  the  steam 
from  escaping  between. 

The  Piston  has  two  full  sets  of  Steam  Packing 
Rings,  each  set  being  composed  of  six  pieces.  They 
take  care  of  themselves  and  need  no  looking  after. 

The  rim  of  the  balance  wheel  is  in  three  pieces, 
the  object  being  to  have  a  light  or  heavy  wheel,  ii 
very  desirable  feature  in  boring  oil  or  artesian  wells. 
Can  be  attached  to  boiler  or  bed. 

It  is  cheaper,  and  warranted  to  run  longer  without 
attention  or  repair  than  any  engine  in  use. 

Cylinder  9x12,  with  Heater,  Governor,  Pump. 
Bolts  and  everything  complete.  Weight  3000  pounds. 
Duplicates  of  all  parts  kept  on  hand 

TATUM  k  BOWEN,  Sole  Ag'ts, 
3  Fremont  St.,  cor.  Market,  San  Francisco. 

Many  hundred!  of  these  engines  are  in  use,  giving 
the  mo»t  «atia(aotory  results.  Saw  Mill  Machinery, 
Engines,  and  Boiler  made  specially  for  the  Pacific 
Coast,  on  hand. 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,   eflectually   ctu-ed  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &    i;ERAKD,    from  Paris, 

h38  Market  Street,  opp.  Foaith.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
-tairs. 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902   LARKIN  ST.,    bet.    Post   and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher    on    the   ZITHER. 

MuhIc  for  Concerts,  Sf^nnades,  Partiee,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
souable  rateK. 

P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP, 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  office  a  50  cents  at  piece« 


music  BOXES 


.FOE.. 


WEDDI>«  AND  BIRTHDAY  PRESEXTS, 

M.  J.  PAILLARD  &  CO. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers,  080   Broadway,  N.  Y. 


A.  J.  JIJILLERAT, 

31  Post  Street,  S.  F.,   Sole  Agent  for  the 

Pacific  Coast. 

Factory,  St.  Croix,  Switzerland.    fi^Music  Boxess  thoroughly 
Repaired. 


FASHIONABLE   TAILOR 

510  Montgomery  Avenue, 

Gents'   and   Youth's   Clothing  made  to  order  in  the 
latest  style.     Cleaning,  Bepuiring  and  Dying. 
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H.  T.  HFLIVIBOLD'S 


COMPOXIND 


FLUID   EXTEACT 


UQ 


?) 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


-OF  THE— 


iJ 


o 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Memory,  Tiidisposition  to  Exertion  or  Busi- 
ness, Shortness  of  Breatli,  Troubled  with  Thoui,'htsof  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  the  Bacli,  Chest,  and  Head,  Rush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  symptoms  are  allowed  to  ^o  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and' Consumption  follow.  AVhen  the  constitution  becomes 
affected  it  requires  the  aid  of  an  invigorating  medicine  to  streng- 
then and  tone  up  the  system  -which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 

DOES  IN  EVEKT  CASE. 


HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

IS    UNEOUALED! 


It  is  prescribed  bv  the  most  eminent  phy 
Id,  in 


Spiual  Diseases, 

Sciatica, 

Deafness, 


By  any  remedy  known 
sicians  all  over  the  wov 

Eheumatism, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

NerTOusness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 

Aches  and  Pains, 

Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders.  Cough,  Dizziness,  Sour  Stnni 
ach,  Eruptions,  Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  region  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  other  painfu 
sjTiiptoms,  are  the  offsprings  of  Dyspepsia. 


Geu'l  Debility, 
Kidney  Diseases 
Liver  Compl't, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't, 

Gen'l  111- Health,  Female  Comp'ts 


HELMBOLB'S  BUCHU 

INVIGORATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  cleansing-  the  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  impartinij  new 
life  and  viijor  to  the  whole  system. 

A  sinirle  trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
ting of  its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


<336^Ai\ny5^ 
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Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  Six  Bottles  for  $5.00. 

Delivered  to  any  address  free  from  obsen-ation 

"Patients'*  may  consult  by  letter,  receivine:  the  same  attention 
as  by  calling,  by  answerinjj  the  following  question: 

1  Give  your  name  and  i>ost-office  address,  county  and  State,  and 
your  nearest  expi  ess  office 

2  Your  age  and  sex? 

3  Occupatian? 

4  Married  or  single? 
f)  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  health? 
(i  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait? 

9  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  case.  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  we  will  give  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  and 
OUT  candid  opinion  concerning  a  cure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  A!  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

H.  T.  HELMBOLD. 

Druggist  and    Chemist,    Philadelphia,    Pa. 
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SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 
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